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_ 
Don Ferdinando, Betrothed to Beatrice, .\"* \(,\ 
Don Alvaredo, Brother to Beatrice. 

Don Felices, a wild Fellow, Brother to FS. 
Don Lorenzo, Half-Uncle to Alvarede. 
Don Antonio, Half-Brother to Elvira, 


Oſorio, Servant to Alvaredo. 

Pedro, Servant to Ferdinand. 
Bartolo, Servant to Lorenzo, 

Sancho, a fantaſtick Clown. 

Three Thieves. 

Bianca. 

Coach-man. 

—_ ——_ CSiſters to Alvaredo. 
Donna Elvira, Miſtreſs to Alvaredo. 
NQrintagona, Governanto to Beatrice and Miranda, 
Boys. 
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ACTUS I SCENA L 


Enter Ferdinando, Beatrice, at a low Window. 


Ferd. Ero, ſtay you there : 
And whiſtle if any chance to paſs this way : 
Let menot be furpriz'd I charge you. 
Hem ! Beatrice! my Life! Hem ? 
Bea, Hem! ſoftly : I come. [ Opens the door : Enters, 
Fer, Now all the bleſſings of Aufpicious Heaven 
Fall on ſo beautcous and ſo kind a Miſtreſs ! 
Bea. 1 now mult owne this as my duty, Sir ; 
And yetl will confeſs, 
That Love does prompt me to it with a joy 
As great as yours. 
Fer, Still kinder! and I moſt happy ! 
Bea, But you did promiſe me, the other night, 
You would prefix a time wherein my Brother 
Should be acquainted with all what has paſt ; 
It were not kind to doubt his Love, 
And keep him (in it) longer ignorant. 
Fer, My faireſt Beatrice, Tle tell you why 
I hitherto have kept it from him: 
That you and I are now made ſure 
A 2 I il} 
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I ſtill ſhall thank your for that goodneſs ; 


But he's unſatisfied in his affeRtions, 
Sad with deſpairing Love is froward grown, 
Brooks no diſcourſe but what tends to his Cure. 
If I can ſerve him in his bufineſs ought 
T then make ſure of him too ; 
And I would tain remove all poſſibilities 
Of Lerrs to my moſt wiſh'd Adventure here, 
Bea. And has hz, Str, implor'd your help ? 
Fer. *A has, to wait pon him as a fricnd, 
And to ſecure his walks by night. 
She is the Siltzr to a man of Quliey, 
Though h: be abſent now, imploy'd about 
Some buſineſ* in his Charge of Barcelona : 
Her kindred being of the greateſt Rank 
May boggle at the leaſt of Gallantry 
To this young, Lady withovt his admittance. 
Bea, Youhave not yet (een her ? 
Fer, No; but this time of Carnival 
Allows more freedom then all the year beſides : 
And in a Maſque we are reſolv'd to ſee 
The Saint your Brother prays to. 
Bea. But my Fernando tell me when ——— 
Pedro within, Pheu ! Pheu! 


Fer, Be gone, be gone my Soul, [ Exit Beatrice, 
Here comes Company. 
Who are they, Pedro? [ Enter Pedro, 


Pedro, Don Alvaredo, with your Brother, Sir, 
Fer, O! walk as if youcame from his houſe, 


Enter Alvaredo, Felice, 


Welcome, dear friend, I had ſent my Man 
To ſee it you were at home, 


Alva, *Twas thither I was going ; I juſt now ſent my Servant 


To defire you would come to me. 
Fer, 'm glad my Fates have brought me to your wiſhes, 


O Brother ! *cis a wonder to meet you : 


How 
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How do you imploy your time ? 
Ha ? merry ſtill! what device now on foot ? 
Feli, Any to be doing, 
Except making Love at Churches, | - 
For | _ a man is bound art leaſt 
To a ferious look, (and that I hate) 
Turning up the whires of your Eyes 
Look more preciſe then a Dutch Puritan, 
Or play tricks with your fingers 
To tell the hour of viſitation : 
When the ;-oor vulgar think 
You thereby count your Ave-Mariez, 
Having forgotten your Roſario, 
Out cn't ! what a danm'd Device 
Tocloath Dame Venus in ſackcloth ! 
Alra, Well, Gallant, would I had thy mirth, 
And thou my Love. 
Feli. So would I, if ſhe be handſome. 
Alva, Nay, I meanthe Paſſion I have for her, 
Not her Perton, Sir. 
Feli, O bezo les Manos Siznior , 1 thank you for nothing : 
But marry, prithee marry ; 
And topleaſs youl will be in love with your wife, 
Or any mans wife in Chriſtendom that defires it : 
And then we'l ſee what will come on'r, 
Ferd, Why what will come on't think" thou ? (ſhould be, 
F.li, Children, brave luſty Children, if ſhe be but kind as ſhe 
Alva, Away Madcap ; come let's in,Friend,l muſt now implore 
Your help and counſel. Exeunt, 


Enter Quintagona and Miranda. 


Quin. Come, come, I muſt not have you fo inquilitive, 
ir, Well, if I do not ſerve ye both a trick--- 
What, do ye think becauſe 'm young 
I cannet keep counſel ? 
vin, What counſel? what counſel ? * 
I'de have you to know I'm no Counſel-keeper., 


Mir. 
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Mir. Nay, on my Conſcience, I do believe thee, Nurſe, 


«in, You doſo; well, well, 
Co: tend all Proverbs prove not true, 
Mir, Prithce what Proverbs, Nurſe ? 
Qin. En one I have often heard. 


Mrr, Come ont with't, out with'r, good Nurſe.” 


©in, Marry I have heard them ſay, 
Soon Ripe ſoon Rotten : 
God bleſs thee, and ſend thee grace. 
Mir, And thee wir. 


Enter Felices. 


Feli, Ohavel caught ye ? 
Mir. A Rape! Nurſe, a Rape ! 
Run for the Alqu.zil, 
He's a grave man, and will do women juſtice. 
Feli, I, run, Nurſe, run, | 
Your young Mittreſs may be undone ; 
Is this your dili ? 
vin, Well Gallants, well, 
Thus muſt I be abus'd and jeer'd: 
I wonder what the Devil was in my Maſters mind 
To xive you leave to uſe his Siſter fo ; 
He thinks ſhe's young, but if he knew her 
As well as 1, he would truſt her no farther then 
He could throw a Milftone. 
Fel. Do you remember, Nurſe, 
When you took away my young Miſtreſs from me, 
And were, forſooth, fo ſcrupulous. 
in, I, I, but ſhe is grown half an inch ſince. 
Feli, How good Nurſe ! how doſt thou mean ? 
nin, Away you wag, I meanno harm, 
Feli, Norl truly, Nurſe, 
But remember ſtil! a< I told you. 
9 tin, What ſhou'd I remember ? 
Fei, Why, how you were call'd : 
Ile but repeat his words, 


Quin, 
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Quin, Nay, nay, good Sir, let it alone ; 
I'm ture my heart has been ready to break ever (ince. 
Mir. Alas poor heart ! 
Pray Signior Felices rub not old fores, 
Shell fall into a fir of the Mother, 
Feli, A fit of the Grandmother you mean, ha, ha, ha. 
Mir. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! O Donna @intagons ! 
Feli, O Donna Qeintagona ! 
Mir. Feli. Cheri caink,cheri chink,cheri chink,tery chink chink, 


Qin, Te not ſtay to be abus'd thus, [ Exit running, 
[ Exeunt laughing and 
Enter Sancho, ſinging, Miranda, Felices, 


$an, Vizards I have got, and all the tricks and device: 
Neceflary for our Gambals; troth I have 
A great mind to praiſe here a little 
Upon theſe Ciry Gallants , fools Im ſure they 
Are as well as we, only dreſt better, and 
Keep their gravity more ; for the firlt learned 
Counſel a Mother gives the Don her child, 
Though bur of two years old, is, Guards [a 
Gravidad, Hi,hi,hi,hi ! Here's your fools face, | puts on a vizard, 
And here's your Don's : [ looks fantaſtically; LI»wing 
Pray which is better, to play the fool well, up bis cheeks. 
Or to diflemb!e the wiſe man, 
And be an errant Cockſcomb here ? [ Shews bis head. 
Why 1 have ſeen the Lord of our Village, 
When he has been ask'd what a Clock *ris, 
Look on the Meddal of his Roſario, (as if 
That could dire& him ;) and durſt not (as 
We do) look in the Sun ; for that dazling 
Of him makes him grin, and then, 
Boutona Criſp», a looſes his Gravity. 


Enter Offorio running. 


Offe. Why Pedro ! Pedro! come away Man ! 
San, I do, d'ye hear ? pox, how a ſtays / 
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Off, Why, what are you, friend? 

San, One of Gods making, and his own undoing. 

Oſo. Prithee about thy buſineſs, 

Sancho, Solam. Oh! in good time, [ Enter Pedro. 

Pedro. Bezo los Manor, 

San, Hi, hi, hi, hi ! 

Pedro, Offorio, what a Devil ails this fellow ? 

Offor, He's mad 1 think ; what Trade art of ? 

$an, A Giber, ſweet Gentlemen. 

Offor. Why then about thy buſineſs, 1 ſay again ; 
For we are not for thy Turn, 

San, The propereſt men in Sevil, 

Offo. Nay, that we are not neither, 
My Friend Pearo is not tall by any means. 

San. O Signior, I meant it not in that ſence, 

Pedro. How then ? 

San, Pray, Gentlemen,what's likeſt a Horſe and 
Is no Horſe ? | 

Pedro, Oh I can anſwer that, I read it in a Book 
Tother day ; *tis a Mare, friend. 

Sancho, Troth and that's true; but I thought 
Ye would have anſwered, an Afs. 

Ofſo. Well, come, ſuppoſe I anſwer ſo. 

San. Why then, Gentlemen, you come much 
Nearer my Conceit , 
For you two are as like one another 
As one Aſs can be to t'other. Hi, hi, hi / 


Off. You Rogue, if 1 light on you---- [ Exit, 
Pedro, What a Raſcall's this! But come, 
Our Maſter ſtays for us: [ Exeunt, 
Enter Alvaredo, Ferdinando, Felices, 
Alva, I have her leave this night ; 
And yet [ fear this favour may all turn 
To my undoing. 
Ferdi. She cannot have ſo much of Marble 
*Bout her heart Z 
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Or indced, why ſhould ſhe grant you this, 
Without ſhe meant it kind ? 

Alva. She bad me bring a friend with me, 
And he ſhould judge between us of our Caſe ; 
Nay ſhe will freely there confeſs (ſhe ſays) 

That her denial does not ſpring from hate ; 
For ſhe has ſo much Juſtne(s in her Nature, 
To ſee that all the Attions of my Life 
Are bent to court the honour of her Love : 
And yet I fear ſhee'l never underſtand 
An Argument ſo much ro my advantage 
As may confute her of her too much Coldnefe. 
Feli, This needs muſt be your fault : 
Talk of a womans Coldnefs / 
Why who ſhould warm the poor Wretches 
But we ? we who are the ſprightly aftive Animals, 
And they the / —__—_—— paſſhve, 
Sweet or not tweet, 
Leering or lowring viſible Creatures, 
Fer, Peace,prithee, Brother, peace: 
For ſhame ſhew not your mirth 
When your poor friend lays open thus his wounds. 
Alva, Nay, let him talk ; 
Icculd wiſh that Icou!d talk ſo too : 
It moveth not my Anger but my Envy, 
To ſee him in ſo much a better ſtate, 
Stay here, we're near the houſe. 
Come friend, now thou ſhalt fec it I have 
Cauſe to mourn, 
That can behold the Joy: of H-:aven 
Wrapt in Hells chicfeſt Torment, black Deffair. 
Fer. T hope your Love, like Children in the dark, 
Fancie* the Bugbear you ſhall never ſee. 
Brother,pray ſtay,and fee that none come up this 
Street till we are entred ; Ile call upon you here, 


Feli, Well, Gallants, remember ye owe me a watching, 


Pedro! Offorio! are not you two ſto1:s enough 


To keep this Streets end ? I'le go but hard by, 
B 
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And be back again before they come forth. 
Ofſo. O Lord ! Sir, your Brother will take it unkindly, 
Pedro, Indeed,Sir, my Maſter wil! wonder if he hears on't. 
Feli, And I ſhould wonder if he did not hear on't, 

As long a* ſuch a Tadpole, Raſcally, Gurmudgeonly 

Whelp as thou know ir - Sirrah do you remember 

The frighr you pur m- and my poor Whore in 

At your Maſt: houſe, you Rogue ? I got the 

Whole truth ont of him ; and 1 yet owe thee 

A beatins, tor”, and now I have nothing 

Elte todo [| w'il jay my debts, 
P:/ro, Ho' Sir, tor tizavens ſake hold: 


Hcre come- Com 1ny. [ Enter Sancho. 


Uron your humour; but kick him again 
Soundly : and that Fellow tuo, if your Worſhip 
Pleaſes : you have ray leave freely, 
Feli, Your leave, Raſcal! * 
San, Yes my leave, Sir : 
Why, I can give any body leave to kick me 
If I pleaſe. 


Feli. I am one of thoſe never ask ir, | kicks bim, 


Eſpecially of ſuch ſawcy Companions. 
$4n, Oh,your humble ſervant, Sir: 
Pray no farther ; 'tis too much honour 
I affure you, Sir, 
Off». This is the Rogue that jeer'd ns to day, 
Pedro, 1,1 peace, peace, man : 
The youne Signior's blown ; 
How 3 pants / 
Feli, This is the pleaſanteſt Rogue that ere 1 
Met with-=-- 
Sancho within, Help ! help ! murther ! murther 
Feli, Ha, what's thar ? let's go ſee. 
$an, No help ? good people help, help. 


Feli, Come fellows, this way the Cry is. [ Exemnt all _ 
ter 
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Enter Sancho, This way Gentlemen I'm. 


Enter Feli.&c, Where art thou? ſure *tis fome Ghoſt, 


Peeps in Sancho, Hi, hi, hi, hi ! 
Pedro, *Tis that Rogue Jeers us. 
Feli, It I can but catch you---- 


The Scene change: to a Pariour, 
Enter Alvarcdo, Ferdinando, Elvira. 


Alva, But, Madam, muſt I never hope for more then this ? 


Eli, Pray ask this Gentleman 
If 1 ha"nt deal: molt like a friend, 
That's plainly,with you, Sir: 
The Laws of Gratitude make me deny 
Totyea woman to you, when her heart 
Is ſo averle to what you now delire. 


A'va, Strange Paradoxes theſe, that out of Love 


You will deny me what 1 molt eſteem * 
Well, Madam, I will leave you, 
Never toſee the world again: 
le be your Beadſman, fince I am deny'd 
To be your Lover, 
Fer. Stay Friend. 
Madam, can any thing fo fair 
Have ſo much Cruelry ! 
Look with the Eye- of Juſtice on his Merits, 
You'l find ſo 1ich a Jewel worth your Care. 
Elvi, As which, good Sir? 
Fer, As yonder Gentleman you ſoaffli&: 
And let me freely tell you, Madam, 
"Ti: peeviſhneſ*, 
Which is as far from Virtue — 
Elvi, As you from Charity, 
To chide me for a fault 
That you your ſelf are cauſe of. 
Alva, Come friend, there isno remedy, 
Fer, Stay, I will have two words more. 
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[ Exit, 


| Excznt all running. 


Eloi, 
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Eli, No, go with him ; 
But if you will return alone, 
Vie cell you freely what you long to know. [ Exit, 

Fer, Ha, I underſtand you — 

Come, deareſt Friend, remember *tis a woman, 

Not worth the trouble of a gallant man ; 

Think on their follics and their weakneſs, 

The ſcarcity of good ones in the Sex ; 

The danger you had run in the great plenty 

Of evil, canning, ſelf-will'd, hair-brain'd women : 

And all theſe put together, 

Thus I would part with Love, | pufi7, 
And tread the Earth in liberty again, ; 

Alva. And thus would 1 adviſe a Friend to do : | 
But did you know the Paſſion I had for her, . 
How vain you would eſteem all fuch advice! 

And gueſs the world ſhould rect beyond irs Orbe, 
And mix in yreat Confuſion with ſome Star, 
Ere I ſhould leave to love the fair Elvira, 
Miſtreſs of all my Love and all my Hopes, 
Fer, Nay, rather term her, Sir, 
Miſtreſs of all the Cruelty and Scorn 
A wilful woman ever yet did owne. | 
Why ſhould man loſe his Birthrighe, and proclaim 
Himſelf a ſervant toa peeviſk S:x, 
That from the firſt was meant a ſlave 
Toall his will and pleafires ? 

Alva, Peace, Hzeretick ! it were a fin to hear thee, 
'Twas force that firſt made Laws to be obey*d , 
And that's the only priviledge that we 
Can claim above theſe beautcous Creatures. 

Was the poor Lamb created for the uſe 

Ot wrongful, theeviſh, and of Ravenous Wolves ? 
Or was the Conſtant Turtle only fram'd 

To be the Quarry of a Tyrant Hawk ? 

Theſe have our Plca, and had they induſtry 

W. vid frame as Rivid Laws as we z 

For all were not fo ſtrong, 


Fer, 
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Ferd, And it were juſt'ce they ſhould be obey'd, 
Alva, How much of baſene(s then muſt all we owne, 
That ſtoop and bow in ſuch humility, 
And treaſonably court them from their ſtrength, 
Which being Maſters of, we then proclaim 
And uſe our uſurp'd priviledge ? 
Fer, Heyda, a womans Orator ! 
Pray heaven your Fee 
Anſwers your Eloquence. 
Alva, 1care not, the fault ſhall all be hers : 
But come, dear Friend, I (wear lam not well. 
Fer. Here Idid l:ave my Brother, Ha ! Brother | Pheu ! 
Alva, No matter, come. Exennt, 


Enter Felices, leading in Sancho by the hair ; Offorio,Pedro. 


Feli, Oh Rogue ! have 1 caughe you ? 

$an, No. 

Feli, Sure 1 have. 

San, Why did ye ack the queſtion then ? 

Feli, A Wit too / 

San, The people of our Village think me one. 
{ Phe within, | Pedro, Yonder's my Maſter. 

Feli; Go, get ye both gone, Vie follow ttraight.{ Ex.Offo. Ped, 
Sirrah, what bund!e of Trumpery 
Have you got here ? 

San, Why, I hope you will not rob me. 

Feli, Rob thee, nd. thee, what i*t ? 

San. Why, Sir, I was employ'd Deputy from 
Our Village for Vizards and fools Bawbles : 
You know to morrow i* our Carnival. 

Feli, Apleaſant Rogue this : Sirrah, wile thou ſerve 
Me, Vie pay thee well ; and File go down 
With more Company to thy Village ? 

$an. Yes; I think we (hal! be well met : 
Like maſter like man. 


Feli, Come then, follow me. 
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Fer. If everthou beeſt ark'd which way I went, 
Say home, dire&ly home, 

Ped. 1 ſhall, Sir. 

Fer, And thither go you now, 
But if my Brother ſhould come home before me, 


As he dos ſeldom uſe, 
Say you have miſt me, know not where I am, 
Ped, Iſhall not fail in ought. { Exit Pedro 


Fer. What ſhould this woman mean, 
She ſaid I was the cauſe of his repulſe; 
Nay, ſhe did urge that he ſhould bring me thicher, 
P've ſeen her often at the Church with him, 
And ſhe is fair, moſt Excellently fair ; 
But all the while that he diſcours'd with her, 
My thought the moving Language of her Eyes 
Did ſeem to tell me, had | been the man 
That did implore her mercy, (he had then 


Not been ſo cruel. ---- 

Here is the houſe I hope ſhe doth Expe&t me, | Knocky ſoftly at 
Within, Who's there, the Window. 
Fer, *Tis | , I parted juſt now hence. [ Enter Elvira, 


Elv. You'r wellcome, Sir, 

Yet did I not expeft you would return ſo ſoon. 
Fer, 'T were diſobedience, did I but prolong 
The leaſt of your Commands, and that's a Crime 

I never would forgive my felt, 
- El, And I can hardly ” w—eb 
© grant a pardon to 
Thr — a fault 
'Gainſt Womens Honour, and faire Modeſty, 
Fer. *Twere (o, did you permit this favour to a man, 
That brought not all the reverence, and reſpeR, 
So fair a preſence merits, 
But you are ſafe from ſcandal, 
Relying on the ſtrength of my diſcretion, 


Farewell, 
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Farewell, all honeſty I am o'recome, 
And am to weak to ftruggle 'rainſt ſich Charme, 
Elv, 1 hope your fair conſtrution will admit 
No thuuehrs are tending to my prejudice, 
Yeu Fem'd ro think 1 was unreaſonable 
In che denying Alv redo" Love, 
He i« a Gentleman I much Eft-em, 
But when he ta!k« of Love, 1 loſe all that, 
And almoſt grow to hate what 1 cſteem'd. 
Fer. Madan, 'cis truc, 
Love i- a thing that cannot be conſtrain'd, 
And if a heart not yieldeth of it's (elf, 
All force and ftratayems are vain. 
Elv, You ſpeak moſt learnedly of a ſubjet 
I thought you had been ignorant in. 
Fer, As well you may deem him a cold 
That's in a Calenture, 
Or him that faints and meles away 
Lnder the Torrid Zone ; 
Thoſe beautcous eyes can thaw a heart, 
And make an Anchorice knowing in this Art 
Elr. Yet would he want this Eloquence 
Without ſome prattice, 
I doubt I am nor, Sir, the firſt 
That you have ſtrove to flatter from themſelves, 
Fer, But when that doube ſhall be remov'd. 
Elv, Ican but thank yee for your complement, 
Fer* Why will ye term it ſo? 
Here ſhall 1 ſwear. 
El». Hold, Sir,you go too far, 
A Gallant yet did never want an Oath 
For the undoing cf a harmlecfs Maid ; 
Bur grant I knew 'rwere true, 
What could you then ExpeR in Recompence, 
Fer, Nothing ; for 'tis your due, 
And what you &'re (ball grant of Love 


I will call Charity ; meer mercy to your Creature ; 


Nor will I trouble yee with tedious talk 
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How much 1 love and honour your fair beauty, 


Sinc: where the truth is cleer, 

And in your power by any lir;*t Command 

Toput me to the teſt, 

All circumſtance is Needleſs ; 

For, Vadam, as 1 cannot live without yee 

$0 | dare die, to ſhew how much | lov'd yee, 

E/v, That were a teſtimony 1'le never claime, 

No live, and live to let me ſee your Love, 

That is the firſt command \'le lay upon you. þ 
Fer, Procced,dear Madam, [ Takes her in bis Arms , ſhe puts 
Elv, The next, and chicfly wherein 1 conjure ye | bim awaz. 

By all the vercue, faith, and in yee, 

You ne're miſconſter this my catinel+, 

Nor ever uſe a priviledge, or make an offer 

To what may cauſe a bluth, 

Were the whole world our witneſs, 

In recompence \'ll promiſe to be kind, 

And what my honour will permit, I'll grant. 

Fer, And by that tie I'll claim it; 

Can ye vouchſafe a promiſe to be mine ? 

Your Brothers abſence, and this firteſt time 

Do's prompt usnot to{lip ir. 

Elv, 1 darebelieve yee, Sir. 

Find you the means, 

And i'll not foo'iſhly pretend to know 

Nothing of what I've given you cauſe to hope. 
Fer. To morrow then III ſee you, 

And bring a man ſhall ſo unite us, 

Never to beparted : 

The Streets are full of Gambols and of Tricks, 

We ſhall not be obſerv'd. 

Ely, Farewell, Sir, 'tis late, 

And let my love preſerve the title ever, 

t you to night have given it in your heart. 
Fer, Let all the ras has yet in ſtore 
Fall on my fair and kind Elvira's head, 


ACTUS. 
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ACTUS IL SCERNATLY 


Fnter Antonio, with 4 Guittar playing; to 
him Felices, Sancho. 


Fe! \ Hicther away,dear friend ; not know me ? 
Ant. 
Scarce day, being up at play all night 
1 was going to 7aulianas lodeing. 
Fel. Whar,to play the Fidler under a whores Window ! 
Ant, Away fool, tis the onely ornament of a melancholly 
Lover, one that doats infinitely on all Women, 
And care* not a ruſh for any one in particular : 
A whore ! why, hadſt thou ever a Miftris thou didft 
Not wiſh to be fo ? then 1 have this 
Advantage, mine's made one to my hand. 
Prythce what fellow's that ? 
Fel. Oh, an excellent Roguel have pick'd up. 
$an, Yes, Sir, one that was made (o to his hand. 
Fel. Come, come,; rythee, let me go with thee, 
Her maid wi'l ſerve my turn, or any thing 
That's Woman, ! onely love the converſation of 
The Sex, no harm in me. 
$.n, Yes, Signior,you may truſt my malter, 
And for my fclt,I can do yee x rime ſervice, 
Ard (ep (if occationferve) upon the ſtairs 
Like a Statue half creed, or one whoſe props 
Are war;'d , and fo inclineth to the Centre backwards : 
Ther*: a Term you underſtand not. 
Ant, Away yc Rozue ; 
Come here's the houſe,lecs in. 
Fel. No, wee'll give the Donazellas 
A Serenade firſt : 
Sirrab, have ye no Caſtinets ? 
C 


Fe'ices, wellcome, wellcome, faich,fo carly up ! 


"ens 


Sm, 
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San.Yes Sir,here ; pray give leave to keep time too 
With this Inſtrument. : ” 

Ant, What, a Grid-iron ? 

Sax, I'll warrant you, ſhall be as good Muſick 


As any in Sevi/, 


Antonio Sings, they Play the Chorus 
Gl > Ama 


Ok out, for ſhame look, ont, 

And jut your Lover out of Dowbr, 
That thinkg the Sun bas loſt bis light, 
And that you run bis Conrſe to night, 


Chorus Play'd. 


Look ont, for ſhame look ont, 
And put your Lover out of doubt, 


That elſe may think, be bas loft bis way, 
When not enlightned by your day, 


San, Heer's ſtuff, 
Nay, play on, 2 Play on, Sir, I can ſing 
More to this Tune, 


Sancho Sings. 


Look out, for ſhame look, out, 

And put your Lover out of doubt, 
Who's beart ſuftcins a cruel load, 
Becanſt be thinky your gon abroad, 


Look out, for ſhame look, ont, 
And put your lovers out of doubt, 

Who elſe would leave to Bawle and ſing, 
But that they think, you are within, 


Fel. 
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Fel. Look ont, for ſhame look ont, 
And ſhow to us thy dainty Snont, 
Rather then wander in the Street, | Burſts open the door 
Thus Dow: we open with cur feet, with his foot and 


Enters, 
San, That was not ſo Amorous new ; f A noiſe of Wo. 
Ant, Nay, nay, let's go in playing. men within. 
Enter, Fel. Fh, fly, the Enemy, the Enemy. 
Draws, Ant. What's the matter,man ? 
San, Sir, I'll run for help; 


But if I come again. [ Exit Sancho. 
Fel, Oh, Signior, fax tall Whores able to Devour 
A Regiment, O my Kidneys melt to think on't ! 
Why, I had rather ge =_ ewelve the beſt 
Men in Sevil, O Diaboto nt, rampant. 
a, Wi 00d Woes eaten 001 
Fel. I,I, much more then men; 
Why, they all leap'd about me like Fairies, 
{mort me with kiſſes ; 
Beſides, I ſpy'd one I have promis'd a new Gown too 
This halt year. 
Ant, Prothee, come in, Felices, 
Fel. Not I, one at once, were ſhe the Devil,l durit 
Meet with ; what charge a tile of Whores ! 
Ant, Come, I'll not leave thee. [ Exennt, 


Enter $ ignior Lorenzo, and Bartolo. 


Low. What hour of the morning thinks thou 'ris ? 
Bar, "Tis very early, Sir. 
Lor. And haſt thou been abroad ? 
Bar. I have, Sir. 
Ler, Return'd fo ſoon? 
You have expreſt much Care , 
Bur have you well perus'd the Markets, Bartels, 
And 00s Gemanandae 7 feechna : 
2 a", 
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Bar, I have, Sir. 
Lor, Truly, | hope thou haſt; for I have ever found thee 
Virtuoufly inclin'd: 1 have fome Company muſt 
Sup with me, friends, Barto/-, my worthy friends, 
And I would not have them think me or 
Thee ſo ignorant, but that we can chulc 
The beſt of every thing. 
Bar, I hope fo,Sir,clſc I had ill imploy'd my time. 
Lor, But to the point,good Bartolo, 
What didi{ thu ſee, prithee,let me hear thee ? 
A ſtool there,boy ; theſe Rogues Eat, and Eat, 
And never mind thcir waiting ; ſome water 
For my hands there ; troth,B zrto/»,l have had 
An ill night on't, thou put't roo much Garlick in 
Thy fawces: | Belches | And yet I think 'tis good 
Againſt the wind. 
Bar, 1 can aſſure ye,Signior, 
I have lick'd my fingers in your Lordſhips diſh this thirty years, 
Yet can I boldly ſay, | never was bleſt with a juſter 
Hand, then laſt night, in all the ſeaſcnings, 
Lor, Nay, nay, 1 do not blame thee much, 
May be it do's proceed from Melancholly : 
There was a damn'd Colonel fupp'd Iaff night with me, 
Cur up ſome fix Pyes he never taſted of, 
And fil'd the Wine himſelf, diſliking what was fill'd him, 
And out of what Bottle think"ſt thou man ? 
Bar, Not out of that mark'd with L. 
Lor, Yes, the ſame, the very ſame,vood Bartolo. 
Bar, O Monſtrous, I never of ſuch an inſolence ! 
Lor, But 1 have thought of a ſafer mean, hereafter 
I'll have thee wait at the Table, and my Wine 
Kept, ſo as no body but may ſearch the 
Bottles at the Cup-board, yet never finde 
The change was put upon them : 
The rareſt conveyance, B artolo, 
] earn'd it of a wiſe Venetian, in my travels of Iraly. 
Bar, And —_ Lord,that is a ſubtle Nation. 
rl 


Ler, It isfo, ve ſtudied much their way and _—_— 
ar, 
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B.zr, But pray my Lord how is th Wine to be convey'd ? 
Loy, 1 will prepare thee for it againſt night ; 


This Water js not from the fountain,Sirra, | Brings in Water, 


But from the River, 1 ſuſpeR&. 

Page, Indeed,my Lord,it comes from both. 

Lor, Nay, then'tis well, a little of all do's well,ha, Bartolo. 

Bar, It do's ſo,my Lord. 

Lor, What a Clock is it now; ſay you? 

Rar, TheSun's an hour high. 

Lor. S'death, and thou haſt not told me yet 
What's in the Market,Bartolo. 

Bar. Pleaſe you,my Lord,to take your Pen in hand. 

Lor. Begin, I have written in Primis, 

Bar, For Butchers meat, the time of the year 
Will eafily let your Lordſhip gueſs what it is. 

Low, True, Bartolo,proceed to Fowl,and ſome Fiſh, 

Bar, Shall I begin with Fiſh, or Fowl ? 

Lv. With Fiſh,good Bartolo, with Fiſh. 

Bar, Why, then my Lord 1 muſt affure you, I never ſaw 
The Market better fll'd ; for there was of the choiceſt 
Srore, but dear, extreamly dear, 

Lor. That's wonderful, 

For ſtore (they ſay) is no fore 
But dearneſs is a fore, nay, a great one, Bartolo, 
It pales the appetite. 

Bar. It do's ſo,my Lord. 

Lor, But to the particulars, good Bartolo, 

Bar. A brave Cods head. 

Lor. A Cod* head, man ? 

Bar, Yes, my Lord, a Cods head. 

Lor. Prythee let me hear that again good Bartolo, 

Bar. Why, a brave Cods head. 

Lor, So ſoon! why,by my account it ſhould not be 
Theſe five days yet in Gafon S 
But prythee on, where is this Cods head? 

Bar, In the Governours Kitchin by this time, 

Lor. Yee Rogue, yee lie; 

In the Governours Kitchin ? They know not how to 


Dreſs 
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Dreſs it; the Heavens would never bleſs them wich the 
Luck of ſucha Raricyz a Cods head now ! 
So ſoan ! it cannot be ! 
Bar, "Tis true, my Lord. 
Lor. Slave, *ewas then thy fault : 
This comes on thy drowzy hoggilh nature ; 
You cannot riſe, you, nor look unto your Buſineſs, Sirrah ; 
I'le have you ty'd to cloſer duty, Dog, 
And you ſhall turn the wheel below 
With your own bealtly weighs. 
Was ever man ſo curſt as I ! 
Such Servants! oh ſuch Servants / 
I ſhall be ſtarved, or clſc be fed 
With ſtinking Mackarel, 
O the brave politick Italians, 
That carly riſe to buy their meat themſelves / 
Bar, Truly, my Lord, it is not altogether my faulr, 
Lor. How, how can that be, let's hear ? 
Nay, 1 am reaſonable. 
Bar, Truly, I offered rwo Ryale. 
Lor, Well, and would not that do ? 
Would not that fetch it ? 
Bar. May be with entreatics I might have prevail'd, 
And promiſes of further cuſtom ; 
But in came that villainous Caterer, and out-bid 
Mc _= | mag 
7, What Tyranny is this, 
Snatch the morſe] how my mouth ! 
The King his Maſter were he ſuch a Tyrant 
Would finde no Subjefts ro owne him for their Prince, | Enter a 
Serv, My Lord, here is a young Gentleman would = ſervant, 
Speak with your Lordſhip. 
Lor, Who isit ? . 6 
Serv, *Tis ignior Felice. 
Lor, Oh ll him 'tis my writing day : 
You know he is invited here to ſupper ; 
Tell him 1 ſhould be glad to ſee him then, 


Come Bartolo, Vie write the reſt within, oe 


| 
, 


The CARNIVAL. 
And give thee all dire&ions for this night, | Exeunt, 


Enter Felices, Sancho, 


Feli, Not ſpeak with me ? 
San, He ſent you word you were invited to Supper ; 
And then (as I have -—w_ 
Is his time of ſpeaki 
Fel, But I would fam have known what Company. 
San, Oh his Nieces, Fie warrant you, Sir, 
And all his acquaintance : 
To night's a night of mirth; 
Felt, Sirrah, be ſure you make us ſome ; 
It was the only virtue I took you for, 
Sn, Sir, and I choſe you for the ſame reaſon. 
Feli, How's that, you Rogue ? 
San, Nay, Sir, this is the way home. 
Fili, Well, Sir. | Exeunt, 


Exter Ferdinando. 


Fer. Thou Arbitrator of all humane Fate, 

That giv'tt ſuch fair Ideas to the mind ! 
Thou Paſſions Ruler, even that of Hate ; 
Nay, Maſter of each one to which th'art 
Thou whom the wiſcſt do Miſguider = L_ 
The Tyrant of our Reaſon, and our Will 4 « 
Doſt make predominant, to Att in all | 
Without diſtinguiſhing of Good or UI ! 
Thou that ſuch Flames canſt kindle in one hour, 
Nay, thou that canſt thoſe violent Flames dettroy, 

a Maſter-Beauty, one whoſe Power 
I fram'd of allthat's Love and all that's Joy! 
Yet Cn againſt thy (elf haſt now rebell'd, 

brought new Cree where thou a Conquerour walt; 


yo rag own SubjeR by bright Armes expell'd, 
Whom as thy Viceroy in my heart th' hadſt plac' : 
Shall I obey thee new? ſpeak, ſhall I love ? 


Remember 
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Remember what thou counſeld'| me before : 
But who will judge but that I (till ſhall rove, 
If thus I break what I fo oft have ſwore ? 
I, but Elvir's fair; 1, too too fair, 
That ſuch polluted Sacrifice as I 
Should dare unto her Deity appear, 
Scorched before by Beatrices Eye. { Entey Alvaredo, 
Ha, her Brother ! 
Love hide thy ſelf, fince now fo guilty grown. 
Alva, What, melancholy, friend ? 
Fer, I hope _ are not ſo; 
And know by this time *ris a foolifh hn 
To pine and languiſh for a womans Love. 
Alv, No matter what I think ; 
Ile live as merrily as thee, 
Or any man in Seril; 
Hang looking pale, or hanging of the head : 
Come lct's be merry, very merry ; 
Where ſhall we dance to night ? 
Or ſhall we go to this peeviſh woman's, 
That ſhe may ſee how ealily 1 bear her ſcorn ? 
Come, wee'l go in Maſquerade ; 
Her frowns can neither make my Vizard bluſh 
With gricf nor ſhame. 
Fer, This mirth is forc'd, come, I know '*tis; 
Do not goſee the Cauſe again ; 
There may be danger in't, 
 Alv. And that's the reaſon I will go : 
She then ſhall ſee I dare her ſhor ; 
Nay, would ſhe now be kind, I would not love again, 
Fer, Are you ſure of that ? 
Alv, I think 1 ſhould not. 
Fer. What, and figh ? nay, nay, believe you that will. 
Aly. Prithce don't think of her. 
Fer. Your Conſe! comes too late. [ afide, 
Alv, What fay'| thou, friend ? 
Fer, I wiſh you did not, Sir ; 
Nor donot think of going thither. 


Alv. 
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Alva, Nay, that I am reſolv'd of, 
All chings are ready for the Maſque ; 
Your Brother goes, and a friend or two more. 
Fer, Come, Sir, I'le wait on you in any thing. 
Alva, How ill on outward ſhews we place belict! 
My mirth is but my overflow of grief. | Exexmt, 


Enter Quintagona, Beatrice, 


«in, Come, come, Charge, I muſt not have 
You melancholy ; why, d'ye know where 
We are gcing ? why look up, I ſay, Charge, thou ſhalt ſee him: 
You know, I know your mind. 
Bea, Dear Nurſe, you know I've truſted you with all 
The treaſure of my heart, 
win, Well, well, and have l ever wrang'd your truſt ? 
Be, 1 do not fay thou haſt, good Nurſe, 
wi, Why then be merry ; be merry, or Ile be 
Our of humour, and then who ſhall dance the Pavan 
With Offorio ? [ Sings, Si chires que lo ramo, 


Enter MiranJla running, 


Mir. Siſter, Siſter, Siſter ! prithee come away, my Brother 
Is almoſt ready. 

Bea, Prithee, dear Siſter, take you good notice which is 
Fernan10; you may go any where, and fee how 
Thar he does diſguiſe : I would not be miſtaken 
In the men. 

Mir. So they be not miſtaken in u*, no matter. 

Bea, They cannot: me they'l know trum thee 
By my heighr, 

Mir. And cannot you know Ferdinand by your heart ? 
You love ? Piſh, if | were in Love I could follow 
My Lover by igftini, (as a aa does his Maſter 
By the ſcent) at two Leagues diſtance, 
Bea, Fye, Mirands, how thou talkeſt ! 
Mir, Fye, Siſter, how you are _— 
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If thou art ordain'd to love, love as 1 live, merrily, 

Bea, 1 in love ? away fool, Ple turn Nun ſooner. 

Mir, Do, good Silter, do, it is a pretty melancholy vocation 
That I am infinitely taken with : 
Here's @«intagona (hall be a Lady Abbeſs, 

vin, Why, you young Tit, I could diſcharge the office, 
For all your grinning. 

Mir. Why, who fays the contrary, good Nurſe ? 

#in, You are always fleering ; 

But 1 ſhall fic you one day. - 

Mir. With whom, good Nurſe ? now I thank you, 

Quin, 1 won't go now, that I won't, 

Bea, Nay, prithee Nurſe, Why, Siſter, 
Why doſt thou vex hero ? 

Mir, 1? nay, dear Nurſe, no dudgeon ; 
hg ray 54H EEO 

in, Go, go, 1'de truſt a Monkey in a Glaſc-ſhop ſooner, 

=" Chee let's make our ſelves ready. 

Bea, Prithee, Miranda, minde what I told thee. | Exx.Bea.Qui. 

Mir. Fle warrant you; yes b#z quite contrary, 
Vle affure you, ſweet Siſter, 


Felices, Signior Felices ! Felices with his 
Feli, Here, little Miſtreſs, what's the head to the door. 
Matter ? 


Mir. Can you make Love finely ? 
Feli, Why d'ye ask ? may be 1 can z who's to try ? 
I hope, ſince ſhe's too young her ſelf, ſhe ſet 


One to pimp for me. [ aſide. 
Mir, Your name is Fernando to night ; 
Be ſare you lead my Siſter. Adieu. [ Exit, 
Fel. What do's the urchin mean ? 1'll try, 
And do as ſhe bids me. [ Exit, 
Enter Elvira and Bianca. 


CY R 
Elo. Prithee Bianca, peace, thou know'ſt not half my mind. 
Bian, V'm ſorry, Madam, I've bore my {elf fo ill 
As not to deſerve your truft now. 


Elv, 
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" Elv. Indeed, wench,l[ durſt tell thee any thing; 

But where thou canſt not ferve me, 
The knowledge would avail thee nothing. 

Bian, Bur ſtill it troubles me to ſee you penſave, 
It may be ſorrow, and then I would be glad to ſhare your griefs ; 
If it be buſineſs you do meditate, 
Too heads do's better far then one 
At leaſt inall I would expreſs my duty. 

Elv. I thank thy love and care, 
And will cre long acquaint thee with my thoughts : 
But Prythee now go touch thy Lute; | 
For Mulick is beſt Phyfick for a mind 
So vut of Tune as mine, 

Bian, Madam, I will obey in All; 


What will you pleaſe to hear? Exit Bianca. 
Elv, That which thou ſang'ſt me yeſterday. 
The Song. 
Enter Servant. 


Here are ſome Maſquers without, Madam, 
Who defire admittance; People of quality they 
Scem to be, 
Elv, Admit them : who can they be! 
If it be Al-areds he brings my Dear Fernando 
With him; *cis he, I know him | Enter Alvaredo, Ferdinando, 


By his Port. Felices, Beatrice , Miranda, 
You're wellcome Ladies; Quintagona & Sancho: Ser 
Gallants, ſo are you : vants with Torches. 


I know you not, but this is kindly done, 

And I muſt own the Obligation ever: 

You ſee I take a liberty though in the abſence of 
My Brother. 


They Bowe, Point to their own Muſick, for 10 play; Alva- 
redo takes Elvira by the band, and whiſpers on, 
D 2 Iv. 
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Elv, You ſee, Sir, Lam civil, 
If you hint not the old improper bulinek, Love, 
Alv, Oh, Madam, that js quite forgot : [ Speaks from bis 
| You ſee I'me merry now. Vizard, 
Why ſhould we pine and grieve 
I[.'8: "For what we cannot help? 
'vh Elv, *Tis true; and Iam glad to fide you in that humor. 
'y: F [ Beckens Fernando, 


» Enter Lorenzo, with Antonio, 


Lor. This is Excellent,moſt Excellent ! 

Ah, gallants, when I was a young man I lov'd this 
Dearly ; Oh, the brave Donzellas | have ſeen and lov'd 
In my travels at Venice, there who but I ! 

My Gondalo follow'd- by the beſt Muſick, ſtored with 
The fineſt women ; my table ſpread with the beſt 
Of all things; and my Bottle fill'd wich beſt rerd# 
Monte fiarkow vin Greco, Valga me Dios , it rgakes 

Me mad to think on'r. Prithee Signior AntoMo, get 
Your Siſter,the fair Elvira,to accompany theſe 
Gallants to my houſe to night ; 1 know themall, 
Theyare kindred: there is no ſcandal 

To an old mans houſe, a friend and ſcrvant to the 
Count her Brother , her father was my worthy 
Friend, but thoſe days are paſt. 

Ant. YI do my belt, my Lord. ; 
Come.pray, Madam, let me intreat you thither A 
The time allows much liberty; Come,you muſt : 
Not deny the Count Lorenz2, *ewill break. 

His heart. 

Elv, 'Twill be ſcandalous I'fear, Brother. 

Ant, No, no, piſk, ſcandalous; *tis people of meaner 

1ality ought to fear ſcandal ; we are above. 


Thoſe things. [ Exexnt omnes,the Mus 
Elv. Will you take the blame upon you ? fick playing before, 
Ant. Yes, Vadam. Except Beatrice 
Elv, Lead on then, my Lord. and Felices, 


Beat, 
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Beat. Oh, my dear Fernando, how | long 


To ſpeak with you alone ! 
Fel, Follow me, I'll lead you to a private place, 
And there ----- [ Offers to bug ber. 


Beat, What mean you, Sir ? 
Fel. Nay, what mean you, why (o coy ? Come, come, 
I do not love it, 
Beat, Sure, I'me miſtaken, or the man is chang'd ? 
Fel. Nay, nay, dear miſtreſs, ne're hang back, 
Come, kiſs me. 
Beat. Ha, ſure tis not his voice : 
Pull of your Vizard, Sir, and then I will. 
Fel. Look ye; now pull of your's,or elſe you break your 
Word. 
Beat. So | muſt; for I ſbould burſt with laughing elle : 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, was this your trim device ? 
Fel. What device, I had none ? 
Beat, My ſiſter told me you would take 
Fernando s name upon you, and would utter 
Such monſtrous ſecrets. 
Fel, Of whom? of what ? 
Beat, Why,*tis a by-name *"ewixt you and Quintagons ; 
They ſay you make loveto her, ha, ha, ha. 
Fel, Oh, this Chit ! [ Enter Miranda, 
Mir. Why, fiſter, ſiſter, ha, ha, ha, - 
Beat, Oh, you're a fine Gentle-woman ! 
Mir, Why, what's the matter ? 
Fel. Madam, I believe this was your own delign, 
Though you would put it on my pretty Miſtreſs ; 
| have ſeen you twitter at me before now, 
But I underſtand a Jet. 
Beat, A Jeſt, from who d'ye mean ? 
Fel, From you, Madam; 1 were ill bred elſe, 
Mir. Yes, indeed, ſiſter, *twere pity of his life elſe. 
Beat, So, fo, this is fine ! [ Enter Quintagona. 
Fel, Why, look Madam, here's one 
Can end the doubt ; Come hither Duck, 
Did ever I make love toyee ? 


Quin, 
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rin, Make Love to me! thee, 
Fe/i, Pa, Nurſe, pa, bug $! 
Mir, Nay, fie, Nurſe, t'uſe a Civil Gentleman {6 ! 
Dain. Hang him, 1 ſay again, and you too, 
ir, What, both on's, Nurſe ? [ Points to ber Sifter, 
Quin, Yes, him and you: Come, Charge, 
What do you do amongſt them ? 
I won't ſtill be us'd fo by a Graſhopper 
And a Weather-Cock : why ſhould you be jecring me 
Still ? 1 bred you : [ weeps, 
Beſides, God made me as well as you, 
Mir, Nay, nor half ſo well neither ; 
I think I may ſpeak that without vanity. 
Feli. Indeed, Nurſe, that was over-weening : 
As handſom as your young Miltreſs ! 
9%in, Well, well, come Charge : 
Nay, you're een fit for one another, [Ex,Qui.Bea. 
Mis. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Feli, I wiſh we were, Nurſe, [ Ex Feli.Mir, 


— 
— — —— 


ACTUS III. SCENA I. 


Enter Lorenzo leading Elvira 5 Alvaredo, Antonio, 
Ferdinando, Beatrice, Miranda, Quintagona 3 
Servant and Attendants. 


Lorenzo. 7 Ou're welcome, Gallants, infinicely 
Welcome : there is no pleaſure 

Like to this, Meet our Friends, and cat 

Together ! well fare England ſay I ; for 

I have becn inform'd by credible Merchants, 

That there they often meet together, cat 

Together, and drink together. Come, 

Come, rake your Scats. Madam, what 

Think you of an Ayre, as they are ſerving 
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In? nay, it ſhall be one of my own Compoſing ; 


For, ſome years palt, when [ was not © 
Mach taken up with buſineſs, 1 did employ 
My time in Poeſie. 
Elv, What you pleaſe, my Lord. 
Lor, Bartolo, bid them ſing the Song was 
Sung when I ated the Sea-god with the 
Cornucopia, Ah, Bartolo, thoſe were me 
Days! thou didſt At Tamalu, I remember : troth 
It was a very dainty Maſque, for all 
-The Company were kept in ſuſpence till the laſt, and 
Did never comprehend what we meant. 
Fer, That could not chuſe but be rare. 
Lor. Why, I have writ Verſes 
That the beſt Wir in Sevi! will never be able to 


Underſtand. 

Amo, Very likely, my Lord : 
But I hope theſe we are to hear [They ſerve whilſt 
Are not of that ſtrain, this is ſinging. 


Lor. That you ſhall be Judge of. 


The SONG, 


Hoſe that do talk, of Syſiphus fone, 
Which makgs him continually rolling to ſweat , 
And call that a Hell, when in faith it is none ; 
For no Torment is like to the wanting of meat, 
Then alack, poor Tantalus, Tantalus cryes, 
T only can feed by the ſight of my Eyes | 


The Vulture that feeds om Prometheus heart, 

Ob bow happy does him poor Tantalus think! 

For when he bas quite conſumed that part 

The Curſe of the Wretch affords new meat and drink, 
Then alack, pxr7 Tantalue, Tantalus cryer, 

T only can feed by the fight of my Eyes ! 
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When firſt againſt heaven the Giants did rebel, 

It was not Ambition that made them ſuch HeRors , 

But hearing of dainty Ambroſia tell, 

They had a mind to taſte of it, and ripple the Near. 
Then, &c, 


Anto. Moſt excellent, faith ! 

But pray what Feet do you allow 
Your Verſes, my Lord ? 

Lor, Feet, ha, ha, ha ! 

Pox of Feet ; let them regard them 
That live by them. 

Mir, Pray, my Lord, who are they ? 

Lor, Why, Dancing-Maſters, Foot-men, 
And Treaders of Mortar. 

Mir, Nay, my Lord, I can name you 
Another ſore of men that live by their fect : 
What think you of Cowards that run away 
To fave their lives ? yet more 
Miraculous, I have ſeen a man take breath 
By his feet. 

Ly. May be, young Lady, you have heard ſo; 
For I think I know the world as well as you ; 
And yet I do not remember the knowledge 
Ofany ſuch matter. Oh ſtay, may be it is 
The little begging Boys that ſtand on their heads 
In Normaniy, as | have read. 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mir. No, no, my Lord, it is the man 
That teaches the Tirefian Nuns to play on 
The Organs ; for he blows the Bellows with his 
Own natural feet, 

Lor. By my faith, that is true; 

"Twas well thought on I confeſs, 

But come, Gallants, take your Seats ; 

Me thinks here is ſome body wanting : 
Signior Ferdinands, where is your Brother ? 


Fer, 
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Fer, 1 know not, my Lord; 
But he will not fail to be here I know. 
Lor, Fail! no marry I hope fo, 
H linort ſerve his old friend fo. 
Come, Signior, I begin a Health. 
Who wa'ts there ! Come, every man hi- Pla: : 


Bartolo, ſee mine filPd high. [ They give every one a Glaſs : 
Signiors, a Health to all theſe the Page fills bis Lords from 
Ladies ; ſend them rich, proper, b-kind Bartolo, 

And able men to their husbands, [ Enter Felices. 
Fel. S'dearb,Sancho, didſt thou ſce that conveyance, | They all 
San, Sec it, yes, and do admire at it : drink. 

Pray, Sir, appear not yet, Þ1] make your Excuſe, 

And take upon me to wait. [ Felices ſtands undiſcovered. 
Lor, Who are you, friend ? [ Then Enter Sancho. 


$an. A ſervant tovSignior Felices, 
Who begs your Lordſhips pardon for hi: ftay, 

And defires you will proceed in your mirth, 
He hopes tu wait on you before the end on't : 

Lv. He ſhall be wellcome, friend. 

Mir. My Lord, theſe Ladies will cake it ill it you make 
No diſtintion, they will think the time long 
If they ſtay will 1 deſerve a husband. 

Loy. I humbly crave their pardons, 
Ladies,l thought no harm. 

El». Fie, my Lord, you muſt not ſerioully conhider 
What is ſpoke in mirth. 

Beat. 1 find, my Lord, you are not acquainted with 
The mad humour of my young fiſter, (he ſays 
Any thing to any body. 

Lor, Say ye fo, faith, young Lady, and I'll drink 
Your health im particular for that too. 
Nay, all theſe Ladies ; 

Some wine to all there (Bartolo, I fay ; 
Boy be careful: ) 
And yours, pretty Coutin, thus I begin. 


Whil'ft they are all filling the ſec-1:d time, Sancho fteals 2 
FE, Tankard, 
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Tankgrd , and when the Page bas done bebind, 
Bartolo, Empryes the reſt in , and conveys it to the 
Cupboard, 


Ant. Mine: off,my Lord. - 
Lor. ! thank yee, Sir, Signior Alvaredo, 
Signior Fernand ', Come lc's be merry, 
Nay, wce'll have a Maſque anon , ſhall we not, 
Faith wee'll all be very merry, 
Alv, As you ple: ,my Lord, 
What ſhall the twbjctt he,my Lord, 
Lor. How Vulcan 1nd Venzs were Cutcht in a 
Net tov: ther by the cunning of chat 
Cuckoldly Rogue Mars, 
Mts, We had better have a devout ſtory, 
How 74 fwallow<d the Whale, and ſpew'd him up 
Upon the Cort of Gilraltar, 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ly, Truly, youny Couſin, *wwas the Whale ſwallowed Jones, 
As1it take; 'm ſure my book is falſe printed clle, 
Mir. Well, well, that's all one, it was one of them: 
Loy, That 1 confeſs ; | 
Come, ga lant*, now to the fair Elrire, in particular, 
Boy, ſome wine z wine there to thoſe Gentlemen. 
Boy. Piſh, Bartolo, the Devil, here's none in; , 
Bar, Away, ye fumbling Rogue. 
Lor. Why, Sirrah, where's this wine. 
By. My Lord,the Cock is ſtop'd, 
Fer, Come, my Lord, your glaſs, your glaſs. 
L-s. Ye Rogue, ye Dog, to the Cupboard. 
$1», Ha, ha, ha, Enter, Sir, Enter, now is your Cue, 
Emer, Fel. Ha, ha, ha, ha 5 ha, ha, ha. 


Comes 1m, ſtumbles upon the ſcreen, throw:b whicl: 
Lorenza's bead falls, they all riſe, 


Ler. Boutua, Criſpo, help me, 
Here 
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Here, my head is in the ſtocks, 


Sancho goes to belp him,and cuts of balf bis Beard, 


San. So, my Lord, fo. Have I not trim'd him well? | to Felices. 

Fel. Away, Rogue, be not ſeen, 

How is ic, my Lord ? 1 crave your pardon. 

Lor. Why, very well, very well, no harm, 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Low. You'r very merry, Gallanr:, troth Vin glad to ſee you ſo, 
Come, wee'll in, and fee the maſque, this ſcreen has diſcompos'd 
Qur table, Bartolo, Cover again within. 

Bar, Geſous, 

Lor. What ails the fellow : 

Bar, Ails me,quoth'u ? 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Lor. Pray walk in,Gallants, pray walk in ; 

I'm glad to ſee you thus merry, 
Come, I'll Iead the way. Exit Lorenzo, 

Alv. Antonio, how the Devi) came his Beard oft ? 

Ant, Ha, ha, ha, I know not, I, 

Fel. Nay, 'tis but half his Beard, 

Come Ladies, let's in, I hope he wont perceive 
It all ehi* night. 
Mir. This is your doings, I'll lay my life, 
But I ſwear 'twas quick, none could perceive how, 
Exeunt Ones, 
Enter Ferdinando. 


Fer. A man ſo much unfit to mix with mirih 
Convert« to poiſon what is others Joy ; 
I have done wrong to my fair Beatrice, 
Nor will her Brother, though he be my fricnd, 
Forzer an injury of fuch a Nature, 
Should ſhe diſcloſe it to him : 
As ſure ſhe muſt, 
Elira too; his Miſtriſ* ; O my fate! 
Nay, rather, O my falſhood ! 
Why, did thou fwerve to my undoing fo! 
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They borh are fair. Nor was it that I thought 
Elrira fairer then the other was, 

But mans inconſtant nature ſtill muſt crave, 
A Beauty that hee's not acquainted with, 
Why ſhould it, though ? 

Oh, Ack the god of love, and ſurely he 

Will ſay, that ranging proves his Deity. 
Pedro, Come hither, 


{ Enter Pedro. 


Here take this note, and leave it in my Brothers Chamber, 


I amreſolv'd to leave the Town tonight, 
Make my things ready, you muſt follow me. 
Ped, I'll do all your Commands 
With the moſt expedition 1 can, 
Pray, maſter, let me wait upon you, 
Whither i:'c you go ? 
Fer. To Sulamancs ; ſome troubles 1 expect, 
And will not wait their fad arrival. 
Ped. What, here, Sir ? 
Fer. 1,here, what's that to thee ? 
I will away tc night. 
Ped, Where (hall I meet you, Sir, 
Fer, TV'll. 
Ped. 1 ſhall not fail, Sir, 
What (hall I cell your other ſervants ? 
Fer, Bid them look well unto my houſe, 
And there expe& my farther Orders, 
Let them pay my Brother 
The ſame reſpe& they would do me, 
Make haſte, for 1'Il expe&t you where I ſaid. 
Ped. Ha, what whim is this ? 
Preſto, be gone,and none knows why ; 
His Brother knows not on'r neither, 
There's ſomething more then yet I underitand ; 
Oh, now | ſuſpe ſhrewdly, 
Beat, Pedro, where is thy Maſter ? 
Ped, Madam ? 
Beat, Where is your Maſter,friend ? 
Ped, Why, Madam, I ſuppoſe you know, 


— o— 


Enter Beatrice, 


| Beat, 
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Beat, Prichee,tel! him I muſt needs fpeak with him, 

And have taken this opportunity to flip our. 

Ped. Madam, hee's already on his journey ; 
Beat. , what journey ? 

O my [Il boding mind, [ Aſide, 
Ped, Nay, Madam, you may truſt me, 

I] am'to follow him preſcncly. 

Beat, Truſt thee ; 1 that 1 will with any thing, 

Come, I'll go with thee, 

But think'ſ thou hee*s already out of Town ? 
Ped. 1, 1, Madam, he wait's our caming at. 
Beat, Diſloyal man, but yet VII be [ Afide, 

Reveng'd or dic in's fight, —— 

Canſt thounot help me to diſguiſe my (elf, 

One of thy Maſters ſutes will ſerve. 

Ped, Yes, Madam, I'm going home, 

A fine of his will be roo big, borrow you another, 

There's none can [ce you Enter, 

| have the key of the back gate, 

And there -=- === 
Beat, 1 underſtand a ; ſome lead the way, | Exit Ped, 

'Tis anger now, not love ſhall be my guide 

Since he is falſe ; Anger I'll be thy bride. Exit Bear. 


Enter Miranda, Quiintagona. 


Miran, 1 know ? how ſhould I know where ſhe is ? 

You are her Counſeller,can't you tel! ? 
-in. Come, Come, leave your flirts and your tricks, 

And do not fright me fo ; 
I'm ſure the care I have ſtill had of you 
Du*+ not deſerve this uſage. | Cryz. 

Mira Away, away, do's your Reverend wit 
Think to put a trick upon me ? 

«in, 1, 1, Why, when did 1 play tricks, 

Troth cither tell me quickly, or I'll acquaint 
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Your Brother with your dealings, 
I play tricks? 
Mir. 1, do, do Nurſe, heel thank ye for the care 
You take of us ; 
Quin, O Heavens,] ſhall be Murchered ? [ Cr38 and kneels, 
If ever you'll have mercy on my rage, 
Deliver me now from my Apprehenlions, 
Mir, What apprehenſions , Nurlc, prithee ſpeak, 
Art thou ſerious ; 
in, 1,1, roo too ſerious; 
Why I aw Don Fernando ſteal away ; 
And. preſently after followed your tiſter ; 
I theuzhr it was but to talk a word 
In private; but now alack aday, where are they / 
O Fooliſh creature ! could ſhe not tell me her mind, 
I would have contriv'd all better, 
Now if my Maſter ſhould miſs her, 
Oh, here he is ! what ſhall we ſay ? [ Entcr Alvaredo, Felices, 
Alv. What made him go away ſo ſuddenly, 
I faw him dreſt in deepeſt Mclancholly, 
From the firſt moment that he centred here. 
Fel. Faith, Sir, I know not ; 
'Tis adiſcaſe you never ſaw me troubled with, 
Alv. D«intagoma , where is my ſiſter ? 
Quin, Oh, Sir! ſhe has been very ill, and has 
Tane Don Elvira's Coachhome. . 
Alv. Why did you let her go alone ? 
Go. follow, ye old fool, 
9 vin, I ſhall, Sir, 


Come, young Miftriſs, { Exit Quint, Miranda going og, 
Mir. Don Felices, pray follow immediately to our houſe, | .,- 
I muſt needs ſpeak with you. 


Fel, Whar, more devices ? 

Mir, N«, 1 am ſerious, 

Fel. Well, I'!] he with you ſtrait, 

Alv. Come, let*- 76 fee if that he be gone home, 

Fel, Content ll wait upon you, vir. —_ 
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The Scene changes to the Country, 
Enter Ferdinando fighting with 3 or 4 Rogner, 


Fer, Nay, ſtay Villains, run from one man ! 
ner 2 more, and frieze him bebind. 
1. Are you fo ſtruc, Sir ? Come, we can tame yee: 
Fer, Unhand me, Rogues ; 
Is it my Purſe ye want? take it, 
And be gone. 
2 Rogue, We thank yee for nothing ; 
Ycu give us what yee cannot keep, 
Fer, What then? is it my Life ? 
Who ſet ye on to dothis miſchief? 
3 Roper, No, that wee'l ſpare, if you'l be quiet: 
Come, bind him, Fellows. 
Fer. 1 muſt ſubmit to what I cannot help. [ they bind him, 
2 Rogue, Totell you true, we're men condemn'd 
Unto the Gallies, Sir ; 
But lately we have (lipe our Chain, 
And are in danger of the Herman4ad, 
Whoſe Officers are all in queſt of us : 
Having not wherewithal to carry us any whither, 
We have pirch'd upon this Courſe 
Till we can better provide for our ſafetics, 
3 Rogne, Come, Sir, you muſt with us to our private 
Retreat ; and if Fortune favour us, we hope 
This right to bring yee Company. 
1 Rogne, Yes truly, Signior ; for we are refolv'd 
To ſtop all Comers and Goers till morning 
Fer, You'l uſe me civilly, I hope; 
It ſhall be worth ye more 
Then what you otherways can pet : 
And if in the morning you will let me go, 
Ile pay a better Ranſome then what I bear 
About me. 
2 Rogue, Yes, who ſhall be ſo bold to fetch it ? 
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Fer, Why, you or any man ; I will engage my 
Honour for your ſafety. 
1 Rogue, Come, Sir, wee'l talk of that within. 
Fer, This I deſerve for my dilloyalty : 
f 


There's none of theſe yet half to bad as 1. [ Exemnt, 


Enter Quintagona, Miranda. 


®nin, What fay you now, Lady ? 
Ah, wo is me, 1 am undene, undone for ever ! [ weeps, 
Mir. So have I ſeen Rain trickle through an old 
Crackrt ceiling ; Alas, poor Nurſe ! 
+", I,1, is this all your Care for your Siſter ? 
Mir, Why, I warrant you ſhe's in a better place, 
And better Company. 
@ in, Marry, God forbid; what,dead! 
Mir, No, no, I mean'in a place and company 
Of her own chaſing. G 
win, Ay me,here's my Maſter | [ Bell rings, 
Mer. See, Nurſe, ſee, Vie not tay the firſt Brunt, 
n, No,no,ſtay,Madam,it is {| Qui.peeps through the door, 
Signior Felices, [ Enter Felices, 
Mir. Oh you are welcome, Sir; 
We're all undone here, my Sifter*s loſt. 
Feli, Loſt! how ſo? you jeſt ſure, 
Qin, Nay, nay, 'tis too true ; 
Yle be hang'd if ſome Fellow has not 
A finger in the Pye. 
Fcli, What Pye? what finger, goody @uintelin 7 
wir, Why, your ſweet Brother : 
S'fleth, a look'd like an honeſt man. 
Felt, Why, do you know him to be otherwilc, 
Old way or”; 
Qin, What if I do, or do not, I may fay 
My pleaſw e, 1 hope, for all you? 
Nays __ mw ſwear you ſtand much 
pon your honeſt reputation too. 
Mir, Nay, fye, Nurſe, fye, is this the way 
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To oblige a Gentleman in your buſineſs? 
tin, My butlineſs! I'de rather 
Never have my bulineſs done whil't I breathe 
Then be beholding to ſuch ſpindle-ſhank-, 
Fel. Ha, ha, ha. 
Quin 1,I, you had need laugh, 
Bur | hope my Maſter will not be fob'd (o. 
Fel, Your Maſter ? 
Pray,young Miſtr fs, what do's this woman mean ? 
Mir, Why t-uly, Sir, my ſiſter is gone, 
And (the ſuſpeRts) with your Brother. 
Fel. My Brother ! Ha 
Why ſhould they do that by ſtealth 
Which I know your Brother would not 
Have diſallowed of; for none can doubr 
The brightneſs of her honour,nor(1 hope) 
His honelity. 
Mir. Nay, truly, Sir, I know nothing. 
Fel. Thave ſomething in my head ----- 
As ſoon as I hear any thing, 
Fle come and bring you tidings. 
Mir. You oblige me, Sir, cxtreamly. 
Fel, Miftrife, I kiſs ycur hands, 
Adicu Lots wife ---- I like not this. [ Exit, 
Mir. Come, ſtop the ſource of thoſe moſt Orient Pearl, 
Mein Well, well, you ſhall ſce when your Brother comes home, 
What Orient words hee*ll give usall, [ Excunt, 


— DEE _— Ce EE — 


— —— 


ACTUS IV. SCENA L 


Enter Alvaredo. 


Alv. FT cannot be : 
He cannot be ſo much unjuſt ; I was his friend. 

Had he but ſpoke, he might have had 

My full conſent ; to ſteal my _ from me ; 


: 
| 
: 
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It is not well; nor will 1 ſuffer ir, { Rings the B(ll, 
A Servant, Tell your MaſtcrI muſt needs 
To the Door. | Speak with him. 
Serv, Sir, Hce's nor at home. 
Alc, | Signior Fclices within ? 
Sert', Yes, Sir. 
Alz, C1ll him. 
Serv, I ſhall, Sir. 
Al::, If 1 do inde he was conſenting to it 
Vie firſt begin with lim, [ Enter Felice”, 
You't wellcome, S' * 
Cannot you guct+ th: reafen ; 
Why I vilit youthur c:riy 7 
Fel. No, truly, Sir, F 
But I was coniny to your houſe, 
That I might farther underſtand a thing 
I do not cc mprechend as yer. 
Alt, What was it, pray you ? 
Fel, My Brother's rene, 
And none a yet knows whitcher, 
if he has ruſted you with his intention, 
Pray caſe me of a care I'me burthened with. 
Alt, Twa* much about ſuch buimneſs 
That I came hither to learn the truth of you, 
Fe/, Concerning what, pray, Sir ? 
Alv, Know you any thing of my liter ? 
Fc, Not I,upon my Honour. 
Al: It may be (6 : 
For though I am a Spaniard, yct 1 woald no! 
Place the fault of one ill man | 
Upon the whole farhily. 
Fel. Thorpe you do not mcan my brother, 
I muſt not hcar you give him ſuch a title, 
Alv, If 1 do tind he has done done me wrong, 
You, and all the world ſhall hcar much more : 
Nay, in his blood Tie ſign my deep revenge. 
Fe!, Were you not fricnds ? 
Alv, "Tis that which makes his fault the greater, 
Fel, 
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Fel, It he has (ind againſt the Sacred Rul: 
Ot honourable fricend{bip, 
I'm hi- Enemy ; 
Bur if an Equal ditterence hath hapned, 
I am his Brother, and dare own his cauſe. 
iv, Toſhew you PII be juſt, 
Even to that Sacred Rule you lately mention'd, 
I will not tax him, trill 1 find all certain ; 
Do you but joyn with me to find the truth, 
Which it ir do confirm my juſt ſuſpitions, 
And you continue in your late profeſſions, 
My anger then will look upon your blood 
To be the ſame as his; 
Though there it ſhall not Reſt; But -——- 
Fel, Pray, Sir, let's underftand one another, 
You ſcem to have a cauſe of juſt reſentment, 
Burt why, as hitherto I'm ignorant of. 
Alr, Sir, I am wrong'd in the Honour of cur Houſe. 
My tilter's gone, loſt, convey'd awav, 
Fel. By my Brother, Sir? 
Alv. | have reaſon to think fo, 
Is he not wanting at the ſame time ? 
Fel. That is no Argument; for 1 beVeve 
You would not have deny'd them your Conſent, 
Their qualities are equal, and their fortunes 
Hold no great diſproportion. 
Alv. That makes me know, if ke be gone with her, 
He means no fair play to her Honour. 
Fel. Judge not ſoill before you know all truth», 
Whence went ſhe? 
Alv, From the Count Lorenzs's 
In Donna El-irz's Coach. 


Fil. Know of the Coach-man where he (ct her down. 


Alv, You Counſel well, come wee'll about it (trait, 


[ Exernt., 


Enta 
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Enter Pedro. 


Ped. *T was well I could eſcape; 
For I can do my Maſter ſervice here, 
Beſides, it was not baſe to run away, 
When like a Ram I can return with 
Greater force ; Rogues I ſhall have ye 
In a Pound by and by ; T remember 
Your lurking hole, for they brought 
In Priſoners ſo faſt they quite forgot me to binde, 
And in the dark I flip'd away ; But ſhe is 
Faſt, and I perceiv'd my Poor Maſter bound 
To his good-bchaviour; 1 will not 
Acquaint the Juſtice, that may diſpleaſe him, 
If ſhe be raken with him ; VII farit ro his 
Brother, whom I hope I may truſt ; and according 
Tohis orders —— 1long to be at theſe Rogues again. (Exit, 


Exter Alvaredo, Felices, to Elvira's door, 


Alva, Stay, this is the houſe, we'll ring. Gentlemen ? 
Serv, tothe door, Who are ye ? who would ye ſpea with, 
Alv. With your Lady, friend, 
Ser. Your Name, Sir? 
Alv, Felices, 
Sor, Ihall _—_— her, Sir. [ Exit, 
Alv. Sir, I make bold with your Name ? 
Mine might have caus'd a denial, 
Fel, What you pleaſe, Sir, 


Enter Elvira, Bianca. 


Alv, Pm ſorry, Madam, I muſt give youthis trouble, 
But ſtill relying on your goodneſs, 
I'm come to beg a Boon 

Elv, Of me, Sir? what can it be ? 


Alv, 
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Alv. That you will have your Coach-man ſent for 
Hither. 

Elv. Mot willingly, Sir, 
What du's he mean ? aſide, 
Bianca (end for him, | 
Burt, Sir, you ſent in by another Name. 

Fel. My obligation, Madam, was the greater, 
You would vouchſafe this Honour 
Lpon fo il] a furnmons. 

Elv., The Brother, Sir, to Don Fernands ? 

Fel, Lam fo, Madam, and your humbleſt ſervant. 


Enter Coach-man,. 


Alv. Madam, with your leave, 
I muſt make bold to queſtion him in private, 
E/v, Molt freely, Sir, 
Are you acquainted, Sir, with his intentions ? [ They walk aſide. 
What bufinef* can he have, 
Witch this my Servant ? 
Fel. Madam, I am, but dare noe tell the ſecret, 
Wichout his leave. 
Elv, Where is your Brother, Sir ? 
How chance he is not with him? 
I thought __ inſerarable. 
Fel. This buſineſs do's concern my Brother. 
Elv, Your Brother ? how pray, Sir? 
Fel. Nay, lam in the dark my felt. 
Elv. May I not know the butinels ? 
Fel. Any thing that concern'd my ſelf 
You might Command , but this 
Alr, 1 am fool'd, O that old Hag. 
Fel, Have ye learn'd any thing ? 
Alv. No, nothing, pray, Sir, come with me, 
Madam, 1 kiſs your hands, 
Elv, Sir, Sir, Pray let me (peak with you ? 
Alv. Your pardon, Madam, tor ſome moments, 
I'l] wait on you again. 


Elv, 


”— oC —— 


—_ 


46 The CARNI/VAL. 


Elv, Diego, what was it he queſtion'd you about ? 
Coach, 1f 1 had not carried a Lady home laſt night; 

I anſwered him truth, 1 G@w none but your Ladithip. 
Elv, ALady, what Lady? 
Coach, He a*k'd me too x (i one Signior Ferdinand, 
Elv, Ha, a Lady ! Don Fernands 7 


_ 


His fiſter on my lite. | aſide, 


——— 


O thou diſloyal man 
Run, Diego run, tell him 
I muſt needs ſpeak with him ; 


Now preſently — | Exit Coachman, 
Come hither, Bi-nca, : 
In troth I am not well, | Exexnt Elv, Bianca, 


Enter Sancho, in a ridiculous French Dreſs , The 
People and Boys aftcy him, 


Sings and Dance's a ridiculous Cora, 


B-ys, O Brave Monſieur Kick-hofe, 

San, Away, ye Rogues, ta ran ta, ran ta, ta la ran, 

DOxin, at the Window, Sancho, S ancho, 

San, What would ye have ? 

9-4in, Prythee, (lip in here, I muſt needs ſpeak with thee. 

San, I come, I come, | Enter Sancho in the houſe, 
I, Boy. Pox, we have loſt the Frenchman, 

2. Boy, Let's ſtay a little, hee'll come again ſtrait, 

1. Boy, We muſt hide our ſelves then, [ Exeunt Boys, 


Enter Miranda, Sancho. 


Mira, Nay, Prithee Sancho ſtay ; 
She has bulineſs, 
She'll be ready ſtrait, 
Sa», I have enough to do to free my ſelf 
From the Cannalia ; how I ſhall be troubled 
With her ! 
Mr. Why, prithee, the more ſport the better ? 


Why 
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Why art thou thus elle ? 
$an, Come, come, let her make haſte then, 
Mir, Look yee, here ſhe is. 


Enter Quintagona /ike 2 Hollandts 
woman, up0n a Broom, 
San, Nay, you may c'en pull off your Vizard, 
Your face wi!l ſerve for one. 
9-in, Away, you Rogue, I go Incognito. 
Enter Boys again whooping, 
Mir. Adieu Nurſe, ſpeed yee well; I dare not flay, 
The cry grows hot. 
San. Gingle a wimblcton rid on a Mare. 
| Exernt omnes whooping and dancing, 


Fnter the Thieves with Ferdinando and Beatrice b: wn ; 
Sbe in Mans Clothes, 


1 Thi:f, Are the reſt all gone ? 
2 Thif, All vaniſh'd, 
1 Thicf, Are the two Horſes ready ? 
2 Thief. I, I, ready, ready. 
1 Thief, Well, Gentlemen, I hope you can't complain, 
But we have w'd ye civilly, 
Fer, We cannot; nor would I, if I could, have ye 
Puniſh'd, ſince ye but took to furniſh your 
Neceſlities. 
1 Thief. True, Sir ; for we are young men, 
Not ccndemn'd Slaves, as we firſt told yee 
Something we wanted to make us merry, 
And having that, farewel, 
Fer. Nay, one word, Gentlemen, rnbind us firit, 
And on our Honours wee'l not ſtir till you 
Be out of fight. 
2 Thief. Come, Sirs, wee'l truſt ye, | unbinds them, 
Fer, Would yee but leave our Swords 
'Twere noble in you ; for I would not 
\Willingly goback to Serzl. 
1 Thief, That you may fay ye met with Gentlemen, _ 
ec 
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Wee'l get on Horſe-back, and e're we're out 
Of ſight wee*l drop them ; there you may 
Take them up at leaſure, 
Fer, I thank ye, Gentlemen. 
2 Thief. So much caution you'l give us leave to uſe : 
Farewel, Gentlemen. [ Exeunt Thiever, 
Fer, Which way, fair Youth, do you intend ? 
Bea, Fle bear you company to fetch my Sword. 
Fer. Come then, Ile wait upon you. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Felices, Alvaredo. 


Feli. What do you mean todo ? 
Pray, Sir, content your (clf: 
I yet dare ſwear my Brother is not guilty of this 
Thing ; in fine, I am reſolv'd to find all out, 
And then deal hike a Gentleman with you. 
Alv. | thank yon, Sir: 
My old Hag told me ſhe was gone home 
In Donna Elvira's Coach ; 
The Fellow ſwears he never ſaw her, 
Nor any other woman but his own Lady. 
Feli. 1 cannot anſwer any thing to that. 
Alv. knocks, Who's there within, Quintagona ? 


Enter Miranda. . 


Mir, Sir, ſhe is gone forth. 
—— oy ! whither ? O damn'd Bitch ! x 
She's of the Conſpiracy. 
What, are you at Cocky ? 
Mir, Yes, Sir. 
Alv, We ſhall have you gadding too. 
Feli, What, my young Miſtreſs ? 
No, I dare anſwer, Sir, for her: 
Bur pray [tay you at home ; 
Ple bowhb you again ſuddenly, 
And, upon my Honour, learn what truth I can : 


Will 
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Will this ſatisfhie you ? 

Alv. It muſt, for oughtI ſee. 
The Curſe of this Difgrace, and this my ſtate, 
Is, not to know where | ſhould place my hate, 
Come Gentlewoman, [ Exennt Aly, Mir. 


Emter Pedro. 


Ped, Sir, Sir, hiſt, come from that door. 
F«{li, Oh Pero, where is my Brother ? 
Ped, In Huckſters hands : 
Pray, Sir, take what Servants with you you can; 
Ple lead you where you ſhall find him, 
Feli. Saw'ſt thou my man ? 
Ped, No, Sir, nay pray make haſte, 
Ile tell you all as 1 go. 
Feli, What ſhould this mean ! 
Come, Pedro, which way ? [ Exeunt. 


Enter Elvira, Coach-man, 


Elv. Why didit thou not bring him with thee, Diego ? 
Coa, He promi#'d to be here as ſoon as I. 
Elv, Go wait his coming at the Gate, [ Exit Diego; 


How cruel are the Extaſies of Love ! 

With what uncafic Paſſions do they charm ! 

For womens Souls they to Convullions move, 

And for one good they cauſe a thouſand harms: 

For thoſe that truly love have cruel Fears, 

Black Doubes, and heart-affliting Jealoufics. 

Men falſhood only have, we only tears 

Their Perjury claim* Tribute from our Eyes. 

Why ſhould it though ? Then tears ye come too late z 

For never could ye falſhood yet reclaim ; 

Revenge more is to argue hate; 

Revenge more fit for him that is to blame : 

For, he had all my Loye and all my Wealth 
G 
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A Virgins Love hgr chicfeſt [ewel ic: 
Why ſhould he then abſent him{clf by ſtealth ? 
Why ſh-u'd ! mourn for what he did amils ? 
But | will ſeal my Love in fitter place, 
Where more defert does move to my relief ; 
But firſt he muſt revenge my ſad Aerace, 
And puniſh him that*: Authour of my grief. 
Oh, here he i-! [ Enter Alvaredo, 
Sir, you are welcom? : 
I hope you will excuſe th: liberty I take 
Of ſending for you, 

Alv, Madam, you know your Powzr over me ; 
You may command all here. 

Elzi, Pray, Sir, then tell me, 
What L:dy was that you examin'd my Servant about ? 

A'v. IT only a: if he had carri-d home 
Any other beſides your (elf laſt night. 

lvi, But who, pray who waſt? 
lv. No body, V:dam, 

That can poſſibly concern your knowledge, 

Eli, You know not, S'r, what intereſt 
I claim in your aftair*, 

Alv. hope, Madam, thoueh you cannot love me, 
My troubles are not matter of mirth to you ; 
I never did deſerve that from you. 

Eli, 1 never had (6 baſe a thought, 

Alv, Why, *twas my Siſter, Madam. 

Elvi, Who, Donna Beatrice ! what of her ? 

Alr, Sh** gone, and none knows whither. 

Elvi, Nur with whom? who do you ſuſpect ? 

Alv. A man that was my fiiend : 
] dare not name him 
I would not willingly miſtake. 

Elvi, Who can that be ? | 
Not that ſame Gentleman was here with you ? 

Alv. The ſame , I cannot think on't with patience, 

El:4. It were too great a trial of your temper 
But to perſwade you to it: 


Sth 
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Such injurizs ought not to be forgiven. 
Alv, Nor ſhall they,whileſt I breathe, 
E/r, Now I mult cell you, 
You were much to blame tobe repulſt at on: 
D-nial, Sir : May be I may be brought to love. 
Al, Ha ! nay then farewell all grief, 
I ne're can feel one hav'ng ſuch a joy. 
E!v, But Sir, though | have ever thought 
Your honour fair, 
Let not this extalie blinde you fo far 
To make you le your yet fair reputation : 
A man with ſuch a ſtain 
Deſerves no Ladies love. 
Alz, Nor will I beg it till I be as white 
As your fair virgin thoughts. | 
E/v, Inow doclaim ſo much an intereſt 
That 1 would help you in your juſt revenge. 
Alt, Heavens! how I glorie in your bleſſings now. 
Madam, though on my knees 1 thank you ; 
None but my ſelf is wrong'd, 
None but my felt ſhall right thoſe ill-plac'd wrongs : 
And lince my Mittris preaches honour to me, 
I'll give him what he not deſerves, 
A fair and honourable trial 
How ill ſuch injuries can be maimtain'd, 
El, This nobleneſs makes me enamour'd of your virtues, Sir. 
It*s true, he not deſerves it ; 
But ſuch a cauſe is odds enough againſt him. 
Alv, Madam, | am unfit as yet 
To ftay with you, and ſuch a ſtain about me, : 
Farewell, my fair, and noble Miſtri:, [ Exit, 
Elv. What havel done! 
O ! I have been too violent : 
Ha ! no : he that would break my heart 
Deſerves my utmoſt crueltie. 
Thou canſt not Love, with anger hold debate : | 
For thou art madneſs once being turn'd to hate, [ Exit, 
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Enter Beatrice having ſnatch'd up both the Swords, Ferdinando 
going back, before ber, 


Bea, Thou art a Villain and a Slave, I know : 
Thou haſt commi! t An iirrher on my Brother, 
Why ſhouldſt thuu itza! away by night, 
And h2- not with thee ? 
Diait thou not ſay thy name was Ferdinand ? 
He lov'd thee mvch, 
And woul! not Jeave his triend in a Diftrefe. 
Fer, What mcans the Youth? he*s mad : 
Your Brother! why, ! know not who you mean. 
Ba, No, have pu not ſeen ome Features like to theſe ? 
I am Alonzo, Bructhcr to Alaredo, 
A Srudent laic at Salamanca, 
And 1 will have accoome before yeu go 
What is becori© ot him. 
Fr, How ſtrong iz Nature, when by h'dden means 
It works revenge for unknown injuries ! [ aſide, 
Bra, Whataniwer can you make to this ? 
Fer. Nothing: I dodcſerve to dye, 
Though your Brother's well, for ought I know. 
Thoſe Eyes have murthered me already. [ aſide, 
Oh my Beatrice, I do deſerve this puniſhment ! 
Ard a Brother, a Brother too ſo like thee, 
I would not grieve to take it—-—— 
But why ſhould he conftrain me to a ſuffering 
I of my ſelf am willing to undergo ? 
He muſt not, ſhall nor. 
Bea. T hou haſt ſo much of guilt in thy falſe looks, 
That 1 muſt ſure do well in puniſhing, 
[ Ferd, cloſes with ber with bis hat, 
and diſarms ber, | 
Fer, Look you, Sir, now you are at my mercy. 
Bea. Which | defie; here, Villain, do thy worlt. 
Fer. Hadſt thou another face 1 wonld have kill d thee 
For that word : 


Here 
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Here take your ſword, voung man, 

And tempt nut one given over to deſpair. 
Hert, Not tempt thee? yes, ! will withall the terms 

That can 1, ovokc a cotrage in a Coward, 
Fer. "richce be gune, | will not fight with thee. | offers to go out, 
Bet, Stay, perjur's man ; 


See wh: thou halt Cone: | She offers to kill 
A w.man thar did fove thee, will die for thee. her ſelf; 

Fer, Hzaven'-, what do I hear! he ſtrikes away 
Fall, ia!l, me mountain on this head, ber ſword, 


To cover it from thame. 
B-1t, Thou art more cruel in preventing this, 
Then all thy other pe. juries , 
What did thy poor B-:trice ever do, 
Todeſerve this uſage from thee ? 
Some cruel Tyerc, or a Panther bred thee, 
Thou never walt nurs'd up with womens milk, 
But ſack*ſt the Air of falſhood for thy nouriſhment. 
Ha, weer'ſt thou ? 
O thoſe diſſembling tears, 
They're able once again to Cozen me. 
Fer, No, Madam, ſtop your heart againſt all mercy, 
I do confeſs they not deſerve your pity, 
But do not hate my memory, 
I am willing to expiate my crime, 
Forgive,fair Bertrice,thy dying Martyr. [Ofers to kall bimſclf. 
Beat, Hold,Sir,for the ſame moment you ſhall hurt | She draws 
That breaſt, 1'|] open mine, and overtake a Dagger. 
Ye once more in yourflight : 
PI1 do it. 
Fer, Why, would ye have me live ? 
And fo unfit to bear the name of man. 
Beat, Thoſe that had ſo much Love can never be 
Without a mercy to forgive all faults, 
Fer, Oh, my fair Beatrice, [ bneels,. 
Did you but know 
How hard my honeſty has been Attach'e, 
You would ſome reaſon have to pity, 
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If not quite forgive my youthful fault ; 
For when I found that I had err'd, 
I knew my ſelf unfit for you, 
And was refolv'd 
Never to do another Right. 
Beat, You could not, Sir, whil't that you did me wrong : 
But let this be your penance, tell me erue, 
It was not then averſion made you leave me, 
But that your love had been divided, 
Fer. It had fo for a moment, 
But if this heart do ever more rebel, 
Let heaven affict it with it's greatelt curſe, 
Beat, Riſe, Sir, 1 will oace more believe. | Enter Felice* Ser. 
Fel. Ha, Swords drawn ! my brother vants R wnmning. 
On his knees ! Hold Villain, hold. 
Fer, Ha, brother, hold, for kcavens ſake, bold, 
Send away your Servant's, I have a ſtory for 
Your Ear in private : be gone fcllow”s. [ Excrmt Serr, 
Fel. Oh, I underſtand ye, 
Come, 1'll condu@ ye both unto the Town ; 
But, Madam, I'll not part ye, when you're down, [ Exennt. 


— 


—— - — _ - —- _— — 


ACTUS V. SCENA I. 


Enter Lorenzo, Bartolo. 


Birt, TyRay, my Lord, do not goabroad. 
| darenot tell himghee'll be out on's wits. — (ſide. 

Lor. Why not ? why not, good Bartolo ? of 

Itisaday oft mirth, | love to ſee them merry : 

L was a merry man when I was young, 

And lov'd theſe brave Devices ; 

Once on this time of Carnival I rid, 

And with a Line and Hook I firk'd the peoples hats off, 

"Tis true ſome unruly fellow's grew angry, and I was beaten, 


But 
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Put all the Ladies faid I fith'd for hearts, 
They were {o taken with my Garb. 
Bar, Very likely, my Lord, 
But why wil _ gonow ? you are not of an age 
To Maſquerade it through the ſtreets, 
Lor. What then, ye fool ? 
Think'ſt I have I cannot ſee others ? ha ? 
Bar, Yes, my Lord ; 
But here every body will fee you, 
Lor, Why, what then ? 
| have committed no treaſon. 
| dare be fezn; the fellow's drunk. 
B rr, Nay, my Lord, what you pleaſe, 
Would 1 durſt tcll ye though, [ aſide, 
Lor, Here wee'!l ſtand ; here we can (ce all 
Hark, | here ſome coming this way, 


Enter Sancho with Quintaguna,Rabble, 
$an, Oh, yonder*s Game for me; 
] have been game for others all this while. 
Lor. Apleafant couple; 
Look, Brtol»,i* not this very Pleaſant ? 
Bar, Oh, Yes, my Lord, very pleaſant, (two, 
Aſide) You little think that you are the pleaſanter fight of the 
San. Moſt renowned , maſt worthy, and moſt munificent Lord. 
Lor, 1 thank thee friend ; 
But prythee keep on thy way : 
Do not addrefl> thy ſelf in particular to me. 
$4an, To you,my Lord? 
Why, to whom is reſf'e&, and addreſs more proper ? 
By this my beard , (which I think is a fair one. ) 
Lor. Prythee keep it ſo ſtill with thy Bygotero's, 
Anil abont thy buſineſs. * 
Sin, Why,l am fo, myLord 
But, a* I ſaid before, there is none in S:r14/, 
Low, That will be ſooner, or more angry with you, 
If you depart nor preſently, 
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Doſt thou ſee how the Rabble gather ? Rabblc » 
San, What care |, or what necd your Lordſhip care for the 
By thi« Beard 1 ſwear again, 
And that's no ſmall Oaih for a man of my profeſſion, 
Lor, Why, what profeſſion art thou of ? 
San, A Barber, my Lord. 
Lmr. A good trade; Navy, prithee away now. 
San, Heaven forbid 1 ſhou.d diſpleaſe your Lordſhip, 
By this Beard I would not do it for the Indies. 
L'r. Now a plague on thy Beard, and a Pox on thee ;, 
Nay, ſuch a Pox as may plague thy Beard too , 
Here's ado with it. 
Bartolo ? prythee thruſt him away. 
Bar, Away, friend, be gone, 
This Rogue ha* found him out. [ afide. 
San, Why, friend, the ſtreet is as free for me as you, 
By my Beard, thy Beard, and thy Lords Beard, 
I do infinitely Honour, Worſhip and admire, 
Lor. Ye Rogue, ſwear by my Beard ? 
Why, I can do that mv (:If , and will : 
For if you be not preſently gone, 
I'll have ye cudgeld, 
By theſe Honourable Mualtachio's I will ; 
Ha; why, Bartolo, what's this ? { Miſſes bis Beard, 
San.Ha,ha,ha,come,duck,l will not ſtay to offend your Lordſhip, 


[ Exit San, Quin, 
Lor. Ten thouſand Devils, and their Dams, 
My Beard ? Hieco de Puta, my Beard, 
Bar, Is quite gone on the one ſide, my Lord, 
Lor. Why 2 thou Dog, thou Mungril, 
Wouldſt thou let me come abroad, 
And not tell me on't ? 
I have been ſport for all comers and goers, 
Bar, Why, my Lord, you mitt ir not when you 
Came abroad "5 fellow has bewirch'd you. 
Ly, Have on me, Heaven ! 
A witch, a witch, Run Bartolo for an Officer, 
Vit have him in the Inquiſition ; a witct;, 


Bar, My Lord, he's gone 
Or by this time has transform'd himſelf 
Into ſome other ſhape : Oh, he's a cunning Rogue. 
Lor, *Tis too true ; 
But I, poor miſcrable I, 
What reſpett ſhall people pay me now ? 
No Beard no Brain they'lcry ; 
A Boy, a meer Tom-boy | hat appear : 
= Servants too will make me Rill theic mirth, 
Who have been ſtill their Terror. 
Bar, My Lord, I know a remedy for all. 
Lor, What We good Bartolo ? oh, ſome comfort, prithee. 
Bar, ety oc , this time of Carnival 
le may a youthful frollick, 
And Aſh-wedneſlay, 
You may ſay it was a Penance enjcyn'd you 
By your Ghoſtly Father : 
But for Decorum you muſt cut off 
The other fide ; thus it is very ridiculous. 
Lor. Thou counſe!' well, I would not have my 
Servants ſce me fo for a thouſand Piſtols : 
Haſt thou no ſcifſers, good Bartolo ? 
Bar, No, my Lord, but I have a knife. 
Lor, Come then, cut it off preſently. { Bartolo cuts, and 
Oh, oh, oh ! Lor, makgs faces, 
Bar. So, my Lord, 'tis done. 
Lor. Come, Bartolo, I have ſeen enough for this day : 
A Plague of all Witches! a beard-witch! 0 Diavols! [ Exexnt. 


WT 
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ACTUSYV. SCENA II. 


Enter Felices, Alvaredo. 


Fel, ds Ou may believe me, Sir, 
He was as ignorant as you about her flight, 
Alv, Bur till he w'd her ill; 
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And I ſhould bear her injuries as hard 
A; 1 ſhould bear my own, 

Fel, Pardon me, Sir, it was no injury, 
It was unkind, I mult confefs, 

Alv, Then | underſtand not well. 

Fel. Why, Sir, he does owne he did make Love to her, 
And that, as far as Modeſty could grant, 
He had no reaſon but to think 
She did love him ; 
But finding that his Youth and Love 
Had brought him farther then he ought ro have gone 
Without acquainting you, 
He was reſolv'd to flip away 
About ſome feign'd buſineſs for a time , 
And then, with your fair liking, 
He would begin his Suit afreſh : 
But ſhe, ignorant of his Deſign, 
And learning from his man that he was fled, 
Thought it a falſhooJ unto her, 
And fo reſolves for $ Teriſa's Monaſtery, 
rt 6 or} ht by Thieves) 

Happi | night ieves 
| - S ſee h her of «rnd Order, 
Iv, Ido believe you, Sir, as you're a Gentleman 

And fince your Brother is reſolv'd 
To do her Reputation right, 
] cannot erre, I think. 

Fel. Not poſlib'y, Sir. 

Alv. To ſhew you, Sir, 
A reconciliation to your Family, 
[ chuſe you for my friend, 
And now will = fans all __ 
This buſineſs (1 know not how) 
Has brought me to a fair underſtanding 
With my fair and dear Elvira ; 
And ſince my Honour now is cleer, 
Ie to her ſtrait ; 
And you ſhall be a witneſs to me in't, 


Fel, 
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Fil Why, Sir, had ſhe enjoyn'd 

The clecring of your Honour ? 

Oh, 1 underitand yee. I have a meſlage to her. [ afide. 
Alv, Not enzoyn'd me; | 

But, as one interefſed in me 

Did counſel no neglett of what was fit. 
Fel, Well, Sir, fince you have honoured me 

With the fair title of your Friend, 

Let me adviſe you; Ile to her ſtrait ; 

Ic will appear much better, 

For ſeveral reaſons : Here is the houſe, 

Pray go you home, Ile wait upon you there, 

And 1 doubt not but with fuch happy News, 

As the firſt Enterview you have 

Shall bring a Period to your wiſhes. 

The cleering of this butine(s 

Will appear berter from him or me. 
Alv, Well, Sir, 1 will be ruPd ; 

For though you are wild 


| have ever ou 

A gallant and an Lcd man. Adicu. 
Fel, 1 never, Sir, will give you cauſe to think the contrary ; 

If 1do, tell my young Mittref, 

Whom really 1 do love. 
Alv. Nay, Vie be your Spokeſman there. { Exit Alv, 

Felices rings. Enter Servant. 

Fel. Pray tell Lady I needs mult (peak with her. 
Serv, 1 (hall, Sir. | Exit Servant, 
Alr. Now it 1 can but quite unhinge her love, 

And fix it on Alvareds, 

All goes well 


— 


Enter Elvira. 


Fel. Madam, I'm come to wait upon you, 
But wich the Dread 
That men approach offended Deities, 

Elv, How can thas be ? 
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You never did me wrong. 
Fel. It isa crime to be a kin to him b 
That ever could offend you, 


Though by _——__ 
Elv. e that are wiſc 


Pardon the Crimes of folly and miſchance ; 
But 1 find my ſelf pgriev'd by neithcr of theſe two. 
Fel, Do but conſider your own Beauty, Madam, 
The certain tycs it hath upon AﬀeRtion, 
The ever yet unconquered god of Love, 
That dips his ſcorching Arrows in your eyes, 
And hardens fo their Points, 
No Armour, though of ſtriftelt honeſty, 
I; proof againſt their force : 
All theſe are Arguments to move your mercy 
To the forgiveneſs of a Crime 
Inow am come to beg a Pardon for. 
Elv, Pray Sir, (without the Ornaments you now do uſe, 
In rallying of a Lady never wrong'd you) 
Tell me your Bulireſs , for as yet 
I know not what you aim ar. 
Fel. Nor is it 
I ſhould expreſs my ſelf in plainer terms : 
7 —_ = d for had bought befor 
you in” na a thi e me 
Would you not take it ill = Nh : 
I ſhould out-bid you in your price, 
And by my Liberality corrupt the Merchant ? 
Elv, Yes, 1 , Sirz neicher were it juſt or honourable. 
Fel, This is my Brothers Caſe, 
Who dares not live, 
Nor think himſelf worthy the name of Man 
Till you have pardon'd. 
Remember, Madam, as I told you, 
How much your Beauty can out-bid 
All other Women, 
Elv, Oh, I underſtand you, 
And thank you, Sir, that you have ſpar'd my bluthes : 
Bur 
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But tell me, Sir, is not the Lady's name Beatrice, 
That lay's her claim to your brother ? 
Fel. Madam,it is ; And this Fernando bad me tell ye more, 
He can requite your pardon with a Jewel 
Of faireſt and of Richeſt price, 
Her brother. - —— 
Eltve Oh, Sir, I thank him, 
My better reaſon has inſtrufted me, 
(11! make an End*t that which you were ſaying) 
Her brother is a man, too good,of roo nor honor, 
Nay, too _—_ love to be __ by me. 
MA too much of goodneſs and of merit 
Not to be 4 as a Saint, 
By all that know you, and do hear you ſpeak, 
Fi be gore,l (hall calk my (elf in time. \ afid, 
Elv. Well, Sir, | can your Rallery. 
Fel. I'm ſerious, 
Why, Madam ? 
Elv, Nay, Sir, if you are fo, 
Pray bring Signior Alvareds hither, 
Your brother too may come, and his fair Lady. 
Fel. Yes, Madam, [ ſhall. 
Elv. Your ſervant, Sir 
| ſhall expe&t your Premiſe, 
Fel. It's we'll your gone, 
I had fpoyl'd all cle ; my Pate 
Was hammering devices for my own advantage, 
Carnival do ye call it, 
I could Maſquerade it bravely with her. [ Exit, 


Enter Quintagona , «and Sancho. 


ein, Nay, Prythee Sancho conſider 
I never dare go home again; 
ned Is not this more wealth then ever thou couldſt 
; 'tis the porloyning of thirty years 
Service, two houknd crowns will not buy 


[ Exit Elv, 


Them, why fure I'm not ſo old ; nor 


Yet 
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Yet ſo unhandſome, but that an 
Honeſter man would bleſs his forzune for ſuch a match, 
San. Nay, now ye have ſpoil all, 
If you had not ſpoke that word 
I would have taken pity on you, 
win, Vity on me ? thou Raſcal, 
Thou Son of many Fathers Vil,have thee to know 
(But that 1 took thee for a pleaſant 
And an honeſt dealing fellow) 
I ſhould ſcorn thee ; S'tth in my old Miſtriſs time 
I might had a Knight of C datrovs, 
Nay, within this twenty years, as much has been offered me 
Twice ; two brave Knights, 
Pity on me; foh,Garlick 
San, May beſo: ta ran,ta ran tan. | Sings and Dances wp and 


«in, Well, Sancho, well ; down carel:ſly, 
Have | for this truſted thee with my reputation, 
Gone all about the town with thee ; 


Nay, Did not leave thee, nor hide my ſelf 
When the Boys had ſnatch'd away my Vizard, 
Oh, Sancho, Sancho, thou art fall. as other men, 
And I a mott unhappy Virgin. | weeps 
San, Boutona, Diavolo, ſhe has moiſture in her, 
This is the firſt Lady ever wept for S«ucho, 
Have comfort my deareſt duckling, 
I will be thine by day and night, 
And get a whole litter of Sancho; on thee ? 
9-in, Oh, Sanch», Sancho, Abuſe not good Nature, 
Jam tender, be not thou Harſh. 
San, Yes, as tender as whit-leather 
Wet, come ſpit in thy hand and Clap here, 
Is't a match,ſpeak. 
Din, A match, and all theſe are thine. 
San, Come, well Dance toour Wedding, [ Enter two Fidlers 


Strike up Rozucs, tan ta, tz rin tagtatora, | 7 I up and 
MLA 


| aſide, 


Enter 
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Enter Felicee, 


Fel. Oh, Brave Rogue, 
Where have you been all this while ? 
$an, Nay, pray, Sir, forbear, 
A curſe will fight on bicn 
That parts man and wife. 
Fel, Qnuintagons thy wife ? 
Now ſend thee joy thou pretty maid, 
«in. And thee a halter, thou ſneering fellow. 
$4n, Oh, fic ſweer-heart, he is my Maſter, 
Quin, What then ; he's none of mine, 
There's ne'r a man in Seri/ ſhall be my Maſter. 


$ an, 1 have a fine time on't then. aſide, 
Fel. Sancho, come hither, a word, [ Whiſpers, 
Nay, take her wich you, make haſte 
| ſhall be there before thee 
Boy, Hony-Comb. [ Exexrt ſeverally. 


Enter Antonio in Maſquerade, And Fidlers in 
Maſquerade likg Gentlemen. 


Ant. Here, friends, this is the houſe, 
The Accident hapned laſt night, 
You know the tune I made the Song to 
Gen, I, I, Come, ſhall we begin. 


To the Tune of the Broom, the bonny Broom, 


He Beard, the Beard, the bonny bonuy Beard, 
Ob, it was of « wondrous growth, 
But eating too faſt 
His ſpoon be miſplac'd, 
And ſcalded it off with the brath, 
Chorus ſtill of Mufick. 
But O what fight, one 7 did fland upright, 
As if it bad guarded bir face, The 


My Lord is very ill, na - > —— 


> — 
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The other off by the ſlumps, 
Which needs muſt _ him in a dumps, 
Had quite deſerted the place, 


Which makgs it plain, that that which doth remain, 
Doth Cemtry ſtand for two, 

The other er fide was loſt 

And beaten off his Poſt 

For ſome et that it lay, Perdur, 


Ob, the Beard, the Beard,the borny, © <c, 
Enter Bartolo, 
Bar, Fie, fie, Gentlemen,remove your mirth, 


Ant. - how come ithee ? 

Bar. ,a gricf he has fare conceiv'd, 
For fas think. 

Ant, Why thinkeſt thou ſo,man ? 

Bar. Oh, Sir, he has cha hr himſelf! 
And vows to wear Sackcloth. 

Ant, What a —_—_— 
Maſt a me be ms C the Jeſt 
Was put upon him 
Play,Gentlemen, la 

Lor, at the wie You Fl.mings, Boarachio's 
dow with a Gun, ] You Pantalons de mi culo, 
Dogs, Rogues, cither from 
Houſe or r Td ome of ods 
Devil before your 


Ant. Fie, my ny Leod, dedkls your Cenſlence ? 


[They play ag 


I dare not for, fear it ſhould recoil, 


Slaves,he'll pepper ye. 
Ant, Sirrah, I'll cickle ye with this, are ye 


Budging, ye Cackefwego, 


Far. 
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\. Bar, Not 1, Sir, by this Beard, 
Lor., Oh, Hieco de puga, Er tw Brate, 

Nay, then, 1 will be ſick indeed, [ Exit. 
Ant. 1,do, and Die, 

The Devil a tear will be ſhed for thee, 

Bari»lo, go and get Legacics for all thy friends, 

Ot Lamprey Pies, end Sram 
Bart, Ha, theſe know him, Adieu, Signiors. | Exit Bar, 
Ant, Come Gentlemen, Nay, here we'll give 

A lefſun or two, "tis the houſe of Signior Alvareds ; 

His rwo liſters are fair Ladies. [ They play a good Tune, 


Enter Felices, 


Fel. Ha,Mulick here !'ris either meant to my brothers 
wife, or to my young Miltrifs, 
yer pleafes me; who are ye? ſpeak. | draws. 
What's that to thee, thou man of Metal / 
That ye ſhall fee ſtay a little. { Offers to go our. 
Felices, Why, bark ye, man ? 
k** this ? 
y'r you, a plague, I was going to fetch a 
, or two,to entertain your worſbip's; 
re thoſe with ye ? 
. Friends, friends, O my worthy friends ! 
ira, | have been with him, 
And tca*'d himout of his Wits, 
Come, Come, we'll thicher again ; prithee 
Wa'k this night with us, 
Fel. Faith, I cannor, I have buſineſs, 
Oh, you are wellcome, hark-ye ! [ Enter Aly, 
Aly. Oh, my beſt Angel ! can this be ? 
Fel. Go tric, I'll be there with you ftraic, 
And bring all the Company with me, 
Will you not give me leave to call my 
Young Miſtreſs? 
Alv, Any thing, what you pleaſe. 
Adieu, I cannot ſtay, [ Exit ay 
I &, 
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The other off by the ſlumps, 
Which needs muſt = bim in a dumps, 


Had quite deſerted the place. 

Which makgs it plain, that that which doth remain. 
Doth Centry ſtand for two, 

The other fide was loſt 

And beaten off bis Poſt, 

For ſome think, that it lay, Perdue, 


Ob, the Beard, the Beard the bonny, © <c, 
Enter Bartolo, 


E: m7 Fic, fic, yn you mirth. 
is i, nay, t 
" = =; 4 of ithce ? 
Bar. Why, a grief he has lately conceiv'd, 
For his fins,I think. 
Ant. Why think'ſ thou ſo,man ? 
Bar. Oh, Sir, he has Chav'd himſelf! 


And vows to wear Sackcloth. 
Ant, What a dam'd _—_—_ ! 
Muſt Religion be the Cloak of the Jeſt 
Was put upon him ? | aſide, 
Play,Gentlemen, [ They play again. 


lay, 
Lor, at the wi You Flemings, Boarachio's 
Dow _ a _ Pantalons de mi culo, 
X either from m 
Houſe, or Fil nd ſome of ye A the 
Devil before your time. 
Am. Fie, my Lord, isthis your Conſcience ? 
Lor. Hang ye,Rogues, 
Bartolo, Come up, here, and ſhoot this off, 
I dare not for, fear it ſhould recoil, 
Slaves,he'll pepper ye. 
Ant, Sirrah, I'll tickle ye with this, are ye 
Budging, ye Cackefwego, 


Far. 
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Bar, Not 1, Sir, by this Beard, 
Lor, Oh, Hieco de puga, Et tw Brute, 

Nay, then, 1 will be ſick indeed, [ Exit, 
Ant. 1, do, and Die, 

The Devil a tear will be ſhed for thee, 

Bartolo, go and get Legacies for all thy friends, 

Of Lamprey Pies, and Sturgeon. 
Bart, Ha, theſe know him, Adieu, Signiors. | Exit Bar. 
Ant, Come Gentlemen, Nay, here we'll give 

A lefſun or two, *tis the houſe of Signior Alvareds ; 

His rwo ſiſters are fair Ladies. [ They play a good Tune, 


Enter Felicee, 


Fel. Ha,Mulick here !'ris either meant to my brothers 
Wife, or to my young Miſtris, 


Neither pleates me; who are ye? ſpeak. | draws, 
Ant. What's that to thee, thou man of Metal / 
Fel, That ye ſhall fee ſtay a little. [ Offers to go our. 
Ant, Felices, Why, hark ye, man ? 

What freak's this ? 


Fel. It you, a plague, I was going to fetch a 
Servant, or two,to entertain your wortbip's; 
Who are thoſe with ye ? 
Ant. Friends, friends, O my worthy friends ! 
Sirra, I have been with him, 
And tca*'d himout of his Wits, 
Come, Come, we'll thither again z prithee 
Wa'k this night with us, 
Fel, Faith, I cannot, I have buſineſs, 
Oh, you are wellcome, hark-ye ! [ Enter Alv, 
Aly. Oh, my beſt Angel ! can this be ? 
Fel. Go tric, I'll be there with you ftraic, 
And bring all the Company with me, 
Will you not give me leave to call my 
Young Miſtreſs? 
Alv. Any thing, what you pleaſe. 
Adiev, I cannot ſtay, [ Exit _ 
I el, 
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Fel, —_— I'm ſorry I cannot bear ye 


Company, I can aſſure ye, my heart 
Earns to leave ye, but butnes, 


A thing you know I much delight in, 
Calls me from you. 
Am, Troth, me-thinks of late thou haſt a buſc 
Countenance ; Come, what Wench 
Are youto lead into a fools paradiſe ? 
Some ſuch thing i'm ſure it muſt 
Be, the Devil could never fix any 
Other buſineſs upon thee. | 
Fel, Away, away, you are wilde fellow's, I am 
Not fit for your Company ; Bur if 
You will preſently break all Lorenzs's 
Windows, or ſo,l am for ye, but 1 
Cannot ſtay, faith I cannot, night blades 
Hark ye, you'll do well co carry your 
Moſidl to your Siſters houſe, Antonio, 
There may be uſe of ye. 
Ant, How,ſoe,prithee,what's the matter? 
Fel. Nay, no queſtions, Come if you will ; 


" 1f you won'c, chuſe, bonus Noehios, [ Exit Felices, 


Ant; Come, we will go. [ £.xeunt Omnes, 


_— 


ACTUS V. SCENA IIL 


Enter Alvaredo, Elvira; 


El, Ay, Sir, I find, in all appearance, 
You have mach — latisfd, 

Bur yet there remain.ſome ſcruples 
That I muſt cleer my (elf in. 

Alv, 1hope I am not quite ſo Dull, 
If they concern-my Honour, 
But 1 ſhould be as ſcrupulous ' 
As do's'befic a Gentleman to be; and Madam-—— 


Elv, _ 
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Elv, Nay, Signior, you miſtake me now, 
I have been, and am your Siſters friend ; 
I only muſt ack ſome queſtions. 

Alv. Madam, what you pleaſe , 
They will all be here preſently. 

Serv, Madam, here is Muſik and Maſquers 
Come, one | believe is Signior Antonio, 


[ Enter Servant. 


Elv, Bid them enter, [ Exit Servant, 
Alv. Madam, will yee once more repeat, 
This hand and heart is mine ? [ Enter Anto, &c. 


Elv. I do, Oh you are welcome, Gentlemen, 
Serv. Madam, here is more Company. 
Elv, Let them come in, Come Brother, you may 
Unmack, you are known | 
Beſides, you muſt be witneſs of a thing 
That does concern me highly. 
Anto, What is't pray, Madam ? 
Elv. By and by you (hall ſee. 
[ Exter Ferdinando, Beatrice, 
Fel ces, Miranda, Sancho, 
Quintagana, and Servants, 
Elv. Madam, you are welcome hither ; 
I muſt beg the favour to ſpeak with this 
Gentleman in private; you will not ſure 
Be j =_ _— _ 
a, Oh Madam, you w our Servant, 
"ON POO [ Elv, Ferdi, aſide, 
Et», Now, Sir, what good excuſe 
Have you fram'd for your diſloyalty ? 
Fer, Such as mult crave your mercy, 
Not —_ my Crime. 
Elv, But I maſt claim your Promiſe, 
That nothing can diſpenſe you from : 
Speak, Sir, ought not I to have the fair diſpoſal of yee ? 
Fer. Here, Madam, diſpoſe my life : [ draws a Dagge.. 
I do ſubmit unto your Cenſure. 
Elv, No, Sir, your Perfon | will diſpoſe of : Come, nay, come, 
You have ſpar'd my bluſher, Ao 


—— —— — 
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And I will now indulge ſhame. 
Here, Madam, let me cloſe your hands : 
And pray, Sir, do as much for me here, 
Fer, Withall my Soul : 
And may the Heavens continue ſtill 
Your Love and Beauty. 
Alv, Thanks, friend, I hope you till were fo, 
And 1 miſtaken in my Doubts. 
Fer, Tam, and ever will be ſo, 
Or ler your Siſter hate me, 
And that's the worſt of Curſes, 
Fi. Madam, I ſent you Mutick : 
One Dance is both proper for the time, 
And indeed looks ſomething like the latter 
End of a Play, which ſhould go off merrily : 
Only one thing is wanting, I ſhould be marricd 
Too here; but plague on't, ſhe's too young, 
Mir. And you too mad. 
Fel. Well, by that time you are fic for me 
I ſhall be fit for you; three or four years 
Will ftrike deep towards gravity : 
In the mean time, here's my hand, If I like yee then 
As well asI like you now, thou ſhalt have we 
Round and all found. 
6 Mir. = well if I have. ot 
ay, prithce ſweet Duintagona bluth not, 
We know that rg married, 
Mcerly ſtole away by this young Gallant, 
Signior Sancho, 
Fel. Come, come, ſtrike up. 


The Dance, 


Fel. Ladies, how like you this ? 
Gentlemen, do you all ſpeak ; are ye pleas'd ? 
*Tis new; for I dare boldly ſay, 

"Tis the firſt Carnival y*ere ſaw in Play. 


FINIS, 


